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WHETHER WET—WEATHER DRY 
IDRIS SQUASHES SATISFY 
—nothing fickle about IDRIS quality 


You can rely absolutely on the unchanging quality of 
Idris squashes. These superlative soft drinks, so good, 
so thirst quenching are popular in all seasons and in 
all weathers. Only pure juice from carefully selected 
fruit finds its way into an Idris bottle. Insist upon Idris. 


TRY I1T AND TASTE THE DIFFERENCE! 


THE QUALITY SOFT DRINK 


IDRIS 


LEMON, ORANGE, LIME, GRAPE FRUIT—SQUASHES 3/- PER BOTTLE 
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Ferranti 


Since 1882 Ferranti have been 
pioneers in electrical engineering 
for industry and the home 


Transformers: Voltage Regulators. 

High Voltage A.C. & D.C. Testing Equipment. 
Power Factor Correction Condensers. 

A.C. & D.C. House Service & Switchboard Meters. 
A.C. & D.C. Prepayment Meters. 

Meter Testing Equipment, Electronic Devices. 
Radio & Television Valves & Cathode Ray Tubes. 
Measuring Instruments. Switchboard Instruments. 
Electric Clocks, Summation Metering Equipments. 
Clip on Ammeters, High Voltage Indicators. 
Current and Voltage Transformers. 

Electric Fires & Space Heaters. 

Electric Water Heaters. 


Ferranti Ltd. Hollinwood, Lancs. == 
London Office: 36 Kingsway, W.C.2 (pennant) 





“Let's have a 
Gin and VOTRIX’™ 


It’s two to one you'll like Gin and Votrix, if you 
mix it in those proportions! Two-thirds Gin, 
one-third Votrix. 


VOTRIX Sweet 10/< Dry 12/6 
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HERE’S A WONDERFUL WAY 
TO FINISH YOUR SHAVE 
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spas IT 





TO SOOTHE and comfort your skin after CUP YOUR HANDS about your face 
shaving, splash Aqua Velva into your andtakeadeep, deep breath. This way, you 
hands and apply it to your face withabrisk get the full benefit of Aqua Velva's ‘wake- 
rubbing action. Feel Aqua Velvarefreshing up’ aroma—the tonic fragrance that gives 
your skin—cool, clean, comforting. Next— you a wonderful feeling of well-being. 


AQUA VELVA soothes and re- 
freshes the face after shaving. 
It lends first aid to nicks and 
scratches. It contains, too, skin- 
freshening ingredients that help 
keep the face youthfully soft 
and good-looking. 


Try Aqua Velva after shaving 
tomorrow. You'll know immedi- 
ately why it’s the most popular 
after-shave lotion in the world. 


Plush dogs don't bark 


TO a baby a woolly toy may be indistinguishable 
from a living animal—but a dog-lover knows the 
difference! Baby’s plaything won’t beg for bones 
or run after sticks, however loudly you shout 
*Fetch it, Rover’! 


A WILLIAMS SHAVING PREPARATION 











There are substitutes for wood, too, and to the 
ordinary person they may look just as good. But 
the expert knows the truth of the saying ‘ There’s 
nothing like wood’. Wood is alive: wood has char- 
acter: wood is something you grow fond of. 


All very true, you may say, but can we get wood 
if we specify it? Well, there is a shortage of some 
traditional timbers— but on the other hand many 
new timbers are coming into the country. The 


In that leisurely age which considered ballooning a Timber Development Association will be glad to 


hectic excitement, there was a genuine respect for 


quality. The Edwardians could certainly distinguish the 
excellent trom the merely good—and numbered Straight 
Cut cigarettes amongst the former. Today, these fine 
cigarettes offer you the same full measure of enjoyment. 


LAMBERT & BUTLER 


STRAIGHT CUT 


Cigarettes 20 for 3/10 


TvrryvrvyvryvyyYYyYyTyTyyY YY TTT7v—"7—V7"7"T""."V"T"V"rVT YY 


MADE BY LAMBERT & BUTLER OF DRURY LANE 


put you into the picture on the supply situation. 
Why not drop them a line about your particular 
problem? 


ISSUED BY THE TIMBER DEVELOPMENT ASSOCIATION 
21, College Hill,London,E.C.4.andatLeeds,Leicester,Manchesters 
Bristol & Clasgow 


i ol 


Branch of The Imperia! Tobaceo Company (of Great Britain and Irelind), Lid. 


' S.C.16 
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Sey Tee Wane or long service 


Did you suffer last winter from cold and 
discomfort—due to DRAUGHTS? Are 
you prepared to do so again NEXT winter 
season ? 

There is no need, when HERMESEAL can provide a permanent 
solution to all draught problems in your home or office. But 
Autumn demand and restrictions in supply will mean delay and 
disappointment unless you TAKE ACTION NOW—BEFORE 
the colder weather comes again. 


DRAUGHT-EXCLUSION BY HERMESEAL IN YOUR 
HOME OR OFFICE MEANS JUST THIS— 

% PREVENTION of cold air leakage through ill-fitting doors and 
windows—the major cause of DRAUGHTS— by as much 
as 95%. 

CONSERVATION of heat through the great reduction in the 
excess number of internal air changes. me ' 

SAVING of fuel, so vitally important these days, combined This Scotch Blackfaced sheep 

with a marked INCREASE in room temperatures, and tai red { “Ge ae al 

general living comfort. s honoured lor the touganess o 

We are at your service. May we send you full details ? his wool. It goes, blended 

HERMESEAL consists of a specially designed strip of 

phosphor-bronze alloy which is fitted by our own technicians eS way ae : a: , 

into any type of door or window. It is permanent long-living bounce into BMK 

and carries a ten year guarantee, and will more 

than repay its cost in a few winter seasons. | ‘etehs I eeanciticlh neni hi 

Our local representative will be pleased to call. sip juraraebatant Rah cia 5 


H E R M ES E L on modern looms, permanently MOMS OUf 
A | mothproofed—and then given 
the distinction of the BMK label. CARPETS AND 
means warmer homes 


be a And that’s worth looking for! 
BRITISH HERMESEAL LTD. 
Head Office: 4, PARK LANE, LONDON, W.1. Telephone: GROsvenor 4324 (3 lines) 








with other fine wools, to put the 
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carpets. They are woven 
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BLACKWOOD MORTON KILMARNOCK 
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It's sew easy by electricity . No more treadling or hand turning—plug in to speedy, effortless, 
all-electric sewing, with both hands free! One screw attaches the Singer Motor to any machine 





Hers VOY , 


the Gad-Mbout 


A full size iron which plugs in 
anywhere. Indispensable to the 
clothes-conscious and a boon 
where there are children. No 
packing problems, the Gad- 





The convenient Foot Control starts and stops the motor instantly and regulates the sewing speed 


The Smgerlght, also fixed by one screw, gives light where it is most needed — right on the sewing 
: About folds flat in its own case, 
chine £ “a St weighs only 24 Ibs. 
- sewing BES Price 42/6 


we FALKS 


bad-Uhout 


\ ] | Obtainable from usual electrical ELECTRIC TRAVELLING 
‘Selectric m su . IRON 
> 








pli rs 
~~ FALKS VU. DEPT., 91 FARRINGDON ROAD, €E.C.!I 
SINGER BUILDING, CITY ROAD, LONDON, EC: WEST END SHOWROOMS, 20 MOUNT STREET, PARK LANE, W.1 








SINGFR SEWING MACHINE COMPANY LIMITED 
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Cleaning, besides being a’ fundamental 
precaution for health and comfort, is also a 
basic need in many industrial processes. In 
recent years cleaning methods have been 
revolutionised by the discovery of TEEPOL, 
a detergent derived from petroleum through 
the skill of Shell chemists. TEEPOL, first of the 
new detergents produced economically in 
large quantities, is today the biggest-selling 


product of its type. Many branded domestic 
and industrial detergents have TEEPOL for 
their active base. Vast quantities are used in 
textile and laundry processing and in many 
other industries where cleanliness is vital. 
With its amazing power against grease and 
oil, its ability to suspend dirt and its very 
searching action, TEEPOL has indeed pointed 
the way to a cleaner world. 


SHELL CHEMICALS LIMITED, NORMAN HOUSE, 105-109 STRAND, LONDON, W.C.2 


(ba (TRIBYTORS) 
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Breakfast is better 
with CHUN KY 


St. Martin’s special 

recipe captures the full flavour of Seville’s sun- 
drenched oranges in the bitter-sweet taste of 
“Chunky” marmalade. It bas that refreshing tang 
the palate longs for in the morning. Nature’s own 
goodness is in 


S Martin 





BECAUSE Jaffajuce Orange contains over 80°, natural Orange 
ju'ce (which is three t'mes as much as the standard laid 
down by the Ministry of Food) — plus, of course, pure sugar. 


_ 


GUARANTEE: JAFFAJUCE is guaranteed to con- 
form to the highest standards of quality and purity. 
if you are not completely satisfied please return 
the bottle, giving your reasons, to : Jaffajuce Led., 
Heather Park Drive, Wembley, Middx. and we 
immediately refund you the price paid, plus postage. 





TU Go WOME AMINES OY creer are 





EBRSO Orange: Orange and Pineapple aon; 





GOLD CUP JAFFAJUCE HAS BEEN AWARDED THE 
CERTIFICATE OF THE ROYAL INSTITUTE OF PUBLIC HEALTH AND HYGIENE 


OS SD OQ Lar —, 


THERE'S ONLY ONE “CHUNKY” AND IT IS A PRODUCT OF 
ST. MARTIN'S, MAKERS OF FINE PRESERVES. MAIDENHEAD, 
ELY, NEWCASTLE, HORSTED KEYNES, BELFAST. - & q 
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Fully PATENTED 


Revolutionizes Washing-up 


No longer is it a laborious, messy, troublesome job. 
The biggest pile of washing-up can be done quickly, 
spotlessly, and hygienically by vigorous under-water 
brushing by revolving nylon brushes. See how those 
greasy, food-encrusted saucepans and dishes become 
immaculately clean in a few seconds! See how 

the hands are protected from constant wetting! 

See how much longer the soap lasts! Who'll 

? do the washing-up? Anyone 

will, gladly, with the 

* Auto-Sink’! Write 

now for folder! 


A kettle you can depend upon—of pleasing design and high quality. 
The finish is chromium plate with a black handle. 

The famous Torribar water heating element ensures quick boiling ; 
the full capacity of three pints boils in 74 minutes. The element is 
set low in the body so that small quantities can be boiled. 

In case you forget-—The Hotpoint Torribar kettle embodies an 
automatic device which, should the kettle boil dry, switches off and 
then resets itself for immediate use. 

Write for literature or visit your local electrical supplier. 


yj domestic 
_ appliances 


‘ | Revolving nylon brushes clean saucepans Brushes instavtly removable, leaving 
in seconds. Friction does it. sink ready for clothes washing, etc. 
THE HOTPOINT ELECTRIC APPLIANCE CO. LTD., CROWN HOUSE, ALDWYCH, LONDON, W.C.2 * SEND NOW FOR FOLDER ‘ Goodbye to Drudgery ! 
ember compan: | STAINES KITCHEN EQUIPMENT CO. LTD., 94 Victoria Street, London, s.W.1. 
apedisascamnemaeeen ‘Phone: Victoria 9772/3/4; 5403/4. 
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Fashion Fabrics - 
the largest selection 
by -the-yard 


Newest shantunds 
Brocades and satins 
For wedding dresses 


We regret we are unable to send patterns 


Jacqgmaur 


16 GROSVENOR STREET LONDON W! 


M so tired of saying to my friends ‘ Try this chair.’ They all do, and 
they all go on trying it. And I— I who was clever enough to find it — 


I just sit and watch them revelling in the luxurious comfort of my Parker- | 


However, I have outwitted 
them. Next week a second P.K. 
arrives in my home. 

(This is notafable. There are many 
more Parker-Knolls about and you 
will probably get one from stock, but 
at the worst you should not have to 
wait more than a few weeks for 

the model of your choice.) 


To get the genuine article, see 


that the salesman writes the name 


PARKER-ENOLL 


PARKER-KNOLL LIMITED - 


“ Parker-Knoll” on your receipt. 


TEMPLE END HIGH WYCOMBE - BUCKS 


CVS-37 


fam FROM HER SET OF Revelation Matched Lug- 

% gage she chooses what she needs for every 

w* journey. Each piece is beautifully made, richly 
finished in elegant blue-grey, wine-striped fabric, 

and reinforced at the edges with special ‘Rev-tex’ 

welting for a longer, better-looking life. 

REVELATION SUITCASE 


Contracted it’s right for a weekend. Expanded it holds enough for a month. 
The model illustrated costs £14.10s.0d. Other models from £6.2s.6d. 


*‘REV-ROBE’ WARDROBE CASE 

Holds up to 12 dresses on hangers with tray-lid for 

shoes, lingerie, etc. As illustrated £19.175.6d. Ss 
Other models from {£9.178.6d. . 2 | 
Also for men: to take 3 suits with room for q 


Lae | 


shoes, shirts, etc. from £9.17s.6d. 


Pay 
U 


REVELATION TRAIN CASE 
Handbag-sized, holds all journey necessities 


— cosmetics, toilet things, passport and ; 
papers. The model illustrated costs £10.12s.6d. 
? Wy 


ve 
In addition to the cases shown, = 


the Revelation Matched Set includes: 
Soft-top overnight case and hat bag; 
hat-and-shoe box, shoe case, trunks, ete. 


REVELATION 


REVELATION SUITCASE CO. LTD., 170 PICCADILLY, LONDON, W.I 
Agents for Revelation Supplies Ltd. 
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Dufrais Special Vinegars give you all 
the fresh, natural flavour of the herbs 
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and spices from which they are pro- 
duced. 


They provide a happy means of 
imparting piquant, appetising flavours 
to dishes of every kind. 


UERAIS 


/fpeectal VINEGARS 


DUFRAIS & CO. LTD., 87 SOUTH LAMBETH ROAD, LONDON, S.W.8 
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san aera 





Nobody need get the blame now for tor- 
getting ‘what's cooking.” Smiths ‘PINGER * 
times everything to the exact minute with its 
loud melodious PING ! Essential in the kitchen, 
there is no end to the PINGER’S other uses, 
and it saves its cost in a few weeks. Buy one 
and you'll quickly wonder how you ever did 
without it. Beautifully made in every detail 
and robust to a degree, Smiths ‘PINGER’ 
Timer is available from Jewellers and Stores 
everywhere. 


M | T | 8 : PINGER . 1916d If any difficulty in obtaining supplies write to 
TIMER strc oF tax CROSBIE’'S PURE FOOD COMPANY LIMITED 


FACTORIES: SOUTHALL, MIDDLESEX; GRIMSBY, LINCOLNSHIRE; WHITCHURCR, 
SMITHS ENGLISH CLOCKS LTD. SECTRIC HOUSE, LONDON, N.W2 | wampsuine; LAW, SCOTLAND. FRUIT FARMS: BRADLEY, LINCOLNSHIRE 
The Clock and Watch Division of S. Smith & Sons (England) Ltd. 
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‘An antiseptic of course—but which P’ 


In this, as in all matters important to your 
health, let your doctor’s experience and 
judgment be your guide. If, whenever there 
is risk of infection you use the antiseptic 
which your doctor uses and recommends, 


then you cannot go far wrong. 


‘D E T T Oo L The safe way to safety 














Lorival continue to provide their customers with a first-class 


service, in spite of present difficulties. You are invited to consult | 


Lorival about your requirements of ebonite and plastic products. | 


weer it (eset 
wens 


Nie 


LORIVAL 


R Ccovenma\ 


UNITED EBONITE & LCRIVAL LTD ¢ LITTL2 LEVER * NR. BOLTON ¢* LANCS, 


| and the pick of French and Dutch liqueurs. 


PLASTICS 
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Not Pygmalion likely 


What! Spill the beans about the secret recipe of Pimm’s No. 1? 
No, no, dear sir, or madam, that will stay locked in our manly bosoms 
for keeps. Only six people know it 
never to tell. 


, and we've sworn a fearful oath 

Pimm’s choose the very best gin, 
But the thing that raises 
. but that’s where we came in! 


v 
PIMM’S No.1 


MOST 


But let us drop a hint. 
Pimm’s to celestial heights is. . 
THE HEAVENLY 


ORINK ON EARTH 


Liar ayers ( 


3 Vo Cf Name” 
Vobaceo 


Blended originally for an 
exclusive circle of pipe 
smokers, this special blend 
now enjoys an_ increasing 
demand created by the 
recommendations of its 
devotees. 





Punch, July 18 19st 








bY — etd 
Motor Car Mamvtacturers 


To HM. King Coorg. VI THE DAIMLER COMPANY LIMITED 


(ieee 


‘“ INGRAM 


you get LATHER and 
LOTION in ONE 


| 
"ym | 


* The lather goes farther 
because if's concentrated 


* It’s cooler and smoother 
because it's mentholated 


INGRAM combines its own face lotion 


A PRODUCT OF BRISTOL-MYERS, LONDON AND NEW YORK 
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$0/4/7 














Something more than just a means of getting from one 


place to another . . 


. a car that brings new zest to 


travel. Swift, lithe, responsive in its effortless speed, 


the Daimler 2i-litre Special Sports is a delight to 


bebold and a revelation to drive. Points to remember—new 


cylinder bead design, dual carburettors, an overdrive on top gear 


and, of course, Daimler fluid transmission and pre-selective gear change* 


* Licensed under Vulcan-Sinclaiy & Daimler Patents 








4 reasons for liking 
Personna in the Zipak 


ay hotograph from a 
é Pictorial film 
Personna ares: Bladesareholiow- 
ground so sharp that they can splita 
human hair into 7 separate strands 


The Zipak puts a Personna Blade 
straight into your razor, unwrapped, 
untouched, ready for instant use 





\ 
Zipak has a convenient underside 
compartment to dispose of discarded 
blades .. . It’s neater . . . it’s safer! 


PERSONNA 


Precision Blades 





ZL 


Costs no more. Ten Per- 
sonna Precision Blades in 
the Zipak cost just 2/6... 
that’s the price of the blades alone! 
So you are paying no more for more 
comfortable, longer-lasting shaves, 
and you get Zipak’s extra conveni- 
ence and safety free. Buy Personna 
in the faster, neater Zipak — today! 


10 BLADES for 2/6 


Shave with Personna and you shave with Precision 
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Lock in your iBayitts 


DARLINGTON 


854 MAGNESIA 
Insulation 


The supreme heat insulation 


for high pressure steam 


YOU HAVE A PROBLEM. The technical division of the Darlington group 


of companies will design and install an insulation scheme to meet your needs. 
Masnfa: tarers :-— 


THE CHEMICAL AND INSULATING CO. LTD., DARLINGTON 


1 Met 
Insulation Contractors :— Sheet Metal 


THE DARLINGTON INSULATION CO, LTD., NEWCASTLE-ON-TYNE. 5S. T. TAYLOR & SONS LTD., TEAM VALLEY, GATESHEAD 


is 
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SCOTCH LIQUEUR [reek 





This hardy evergreen of life 


- 4 | 

Warm and genial, | | 
young men, is more than ever i : 
the policy of the 2 hen Z 2 friendly and kind, a| 


it help to smooth your road CY . drink to linger over | 





through the years of endeavour y . eS ...on all eieas 
ahead. You will put yourself Y/) , 
ander no obligation by writing 
for full details to 


of hospitality. 


Dainty and Delicious. 
2 Health-Giving and easily Digested 
Me j = — Children Love Them. 
Ye 12 KAVLI LTD., TEAM VALLEY, 
SCOTTISH VGN Ne ie : TD, TEAM 
WIDOWS’ FUND || Wy Agee | ON snore Set 
> F : 7 i F 
Head Office: ‘(AGA lyir A : — REMOVAL Retienetcn ree 


9 St. Andrew Square, Edinburgh, 2 4 y Y ‘2 . | wt ll 
London Offices: f Z G, . = | LTD. 


28 Cornhill, E.C.3 Specialists in Removals and Storage 
17 Waterloo Place, S.W.1 LONDON OFFICE: The it 
Chase Road, Southgate, N.14 


RONALD MORRISON &COLTD. EDINBURGH Tel: Pusmers Green 8 


Also at NEWCASTLE, CARLISLE, GLASGOW 
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every factory has 


The *Harris range is wide enough to enable | 


you to select exactly the right brush for any 


job — cleaning, dusting or oiling. The bristles 


won't come out unless they’re torn out. The 


brushes last longer. Quality is standardised | 


and guaranteed in each type. So, no duds in 


many uses 


your repeat orders. And last there’s the big | 
saving to be made by buying one brand from | 
one source at agreed terms. Ask your local | 
Harris stockist for details or write direct to us. | 
L. G. Harris & Co. Ltd., Stoke Prior, Worcs. | 


for paint brushes 


and there’s a Harris brush for every one 


*There are 5 grades of brushes in the Harris range 


CRC gt 





“This bend used to worry me—until I 


John Bull tyres” 


“The remarkable performance of these tyres 
has given me complete confidence in their 
road-grip and reliability—in any weather. 
Another reason I’ve become a John Bull 
“fan” is that they last so much longer than 
other tyres, and that means a lot these days.” 


* WHY THE HIGHER PERFORMANCE? 
Because John Bull are built to a more generous 
specification and because only the very finest 
materials are used. A John Bull tyre is a quality 
product throughout—built to give you EXTRA 
service and EXTRA mileage. 


[JOHN BULL] 


THICKER e@ WIDER e@ SAFER — 
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Drawn by A. ® THOMSON, R.A, 


He fights among the trees. 1: is on the 
constant war waged in the forests by entomologists like Walter 
Griswold, that world output of paper is greatly dependent. 
His enemies are the pests and parasites which attack the trees 
from which the wood pulp for newsprint is obtained. Thirty- 
two year old Griswoldt graduated in Forestry at the University 
of New Brunswick and had already carried out research in the 
forests before joining Bowaters’ staff. He is officer in charge of 
the Newfoundland field workers who pry into the cracks in the 
bark and beat the boughs over extended sheets to collect 
specimens of the pests threatening the growing trees. Once 
these pests have been identified in the Dominion Entomo- 
logical Laboratory it is Griswold’s job, in co-operation with 
Canadian Government experts, to plan the appropriate 
counter-attack. One successful method is the introduction of 
species of parasites and virus disease as allies to prey on those 
already in possession. It is largely upon the success or failure 
of this silent struggle to protect the forests that the supply of 
paper to keep pace with the world-wide spread of literacy 
depends in the years to come. 
* « * 


The whole wealth of Bowaters craftsmanship, experience and research in 
the art of making paper—the ‘know-how’ in short—is freely at your service. 


OO 


THE BOWATER PAPER CORPORATION LIMITED 


GREAT BRITAIN * CANADA * AUSTRALIA ~ SOUTH APRICA * U.S.A * NORWAY * SWEDEN 











+t Fictitious name for a real character. 
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Allowance ew a Lord 


HEN George I ruled England, 
Wi: monarch of fashionable 
society was Beau Nash. Incom- 
parable dandy, and gambler 
extraordinary, he was known as 
the uncrowned Emperor of Bath. 
His betting was fabulous; his 
luck fantastic. Whenever he 
gambled, he won. Whatever he 
decreed, became law. His colony 
he ruled arrogantly; his life he 
lived recklessly. 

Each day he wore a new coat 
tailored from the finest materials 
and trimmed with the richest 
laces. His chariot, which flamed 
with heraldry, was drawn by six 
matched greys. His person was 
accompanied by six footmen 
dressed in gold and silver livery. 

One evening while playing 
cards, he won {£5,000 on a single 
deal. A ruined lord witnessing 
the coup declared : “‘ A sum like 


ge 


that would make me the happiest 
man in the world ”’. 

With an impatient gesture, 
Nash pushed the money across 
the table. ‘“ Go then and be 
happy,” he said. 


Today, little remains of that 
age of careless luxury. We can 
still thrill to the mannered com- 
edies of Congreve or the peerless 
panorama of a landscape by 
Capability Brown. But what 
further have we? 

A hint of luxury survives in 
Perfectos Cigarettes. Made by 
Player’s according to the finest 
traditions of that world-famous 
House, blended by the world’s 
finest craftsmen, they are packed 
in boxes of 50 and too. In 
an imperfect world, Perfectos 
Cigarettes are just about perfect. 


axBOTOSs py WO, 


CIGARETTES 


Issued by the Imperial Tobacco Co. (of Great Britain and Ireland), Ltd. 
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AUSTRALIA 
AND 
NEW ZEALAND 


JUST LOOK at these advantages 
you get on Pan American's 
“Commonwealth Plan” to Aus- 
tralia and New Zealand: 

@ Double-decked “Strato” Clip- 
pers from London, Shannon or 
Glasgow to New York—and from 
San Francisco or Los Angeles to 
Sydney! 

@ One through ticket all the way— 
Pan American routes you from 
New York across the U.S.A. on 
fast, modern airliners of connect- 
ing United States domestic airlines. 
@ Your hotel, meal and transit 
expenses are paid for in New York 
and San Francisco! 


NOW! ONL? PAN AMERICAN 
OFFERS NEW DOUBLE-DECKED 
“STRATO” CLIPPERS* 

ACROSS BOTH THE ATLANTIC 


AND THE PACIFIC 


@ Free berths and Sleeperette* 
easy chairs are provided across 
the Pacific to Sydney! 
@Complimentary drinks and 
meals on all Clippers! 

@ You fly the “Sunshine Route” 
—see New York, San Francisco 
or Los Angeles and Honolulu on 
your way! 

@ Special facilities for babies. 
Arrangements for speedy, inex- 
pensive forwarding of heavy 
luggage. 

@ Takes only 5 days. 

Call your Travel Agent or 

Pan American at 193/4 Piccadilly, 
London, W.1 (Regent 7292). 


Pan AMERICAN 


WORLD’S MOST EXPERIENCED AIRLINE 


*Trade-mark, Pan American World Airways, Inc. 
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Oi that is in a laboratory test tube today will fly the jet 


aircraft of tomorrow. Work in progress at Anglo-Iranian Oil 
Company’s research stations includes the preparation of new aviation 
fuels and lubricants. New processes and plant are being designed 

to improve the output of Anglo-Iranian’s many refineries. Looking 
even further ahead, Anglo-Iranian is prospecting for new oil-bearing 


Strata beneath the surface of four continents. 


Anglo-Iranian Oil 


COMPANY, LIMITED 


THE BP SHIELD IS THE SYMBOL OF THE WORLD-WIDE ORGANISATION OF ANGLO-IRANIAN OIL COMPANY, LTD, 
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ERHAPS there is no other city in the world that has such a store of literary treasure as London, for the 
English, so silent of tongue, so reserved of manner, were never shy with pen and paper. Under their 
busy fingers the voices of the Angles and the Saxons and the Normans were fused into a single beautiful 

language and London, busy, bustling, swaggering and grimy, became the forcing house for a literary greatness 

that astonished the cultured world. Now we have this heritage. The names of our great writers are scattered 

over the city like jewels flung by a prodigal giant, and there is no part of central London where you are not 
close by some point of literary note. This map illustrates the main highlights to help you upon your tour of 
literary discovery — a tour that will reveal much more than is pictured here, for nearly every street in London 
has a fascinating story to tell to the visitor who wishes to know it 


% This map is reproduced as the frontispiece to a descriptive folder of Central London, which can be 


obtained free from the Dunlop Rubber Co. Lid., Advertising Dept. (E2) Fort Dunlop, Birmingham, 24 





ARE YOU SURE 
YOU’VE GOT 
THE RIGHT PRESCRIPTION? 


With machines human or otherwise it’s a wise 
precaution to make sure you put the right stuff in the right place. 

Esso Industrial Lubricants are made to suit every 
industrial need and, to ensure the best results, Esso Lubrication experts 


will visit factories anywhere in the U.K. to advise, free-of-charge, on 


HAlp 


y, lubrication problems. Why not write to us today? 
ONIe 


i a 
a Mt pays To gay 
J INDUSTRIAL LUBRICANTS 


ESSO PETROLEUM COMPANY LIMITED, 36 QUEEN ANNE'S GATE, LONDON, S.W.]1 


The “Foursome” Pipe, skilfully 
fashioned in many beautiful shapes 
from old bruyere root is truly a 
pipe for the connoisseur. 


“ FOURSOME” TOBACCO 
This ripe tobacco is blended by 
experts to an old fashioned recipe ; 
free from artificial flavours it 
provides a smoke of rich and 
fare enjoyment. 

“Foursome” Pipes & “Foursome” 
Tobacco are for the discriminating 
smoker ; they are obtainable only 
at high class tobacconists. 
Foraddress of nearest stockist write 
to the Robert Sinclair Tobacco Co. 
Lid., Westgate Road, Newcastle 
upon Tyne, I. 


Collectors 
Bocas - 


OLD FURNITURE 
by Sheraton . . . 


OLD SILVER by 


Georgian Craftsmen... 


ee. * 
aes 


OLD WHISKY 


Foursome | Si yes and JSobacco | OLD AN GUS 





THE ROBERT SINCLAIR TOBACCO CO" LTD. BLENHEIM FACTORY, WESTGATE ROAD. NEWCASTLE UPON TYNE 1 A Noble Scotch — Blended for Connoisseurs 
LS LS a 








| 


Your hair's | 
only as safe as 
your scalp! 


When you go abroad 


Lloyds Bank will be pleased to advise you about 
exchange regulations and will deal with the necessary 
applications for travel money. In approved cases, 
Letters of Credit, Travellers’ Cheques and permitted 
amounts of foreign currency can be supplied. These 
services are available at any branch of the Bank. 


Let LLOYDS BANK 


look after your interests 
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Dandruff... Falling Hair... 
Don’t worry... 


14 ct. Gold nib. Iridium tipped: 


eal wide choice for your handwriting. 
There's Nutriline care for both! ‘ 


Inkproof seal. Self-sealing cap 
prevents leaks or drying out. 
Big Chief Falling Hair threatens 


most men! But cheer up Nutriline’s 


Oceans of ink. Maximum 
stimulating tonic action gives you the take-up ensured at one filling. 
healthy sealp your hair must have 


Model No. 44 
if it is to grow and keep growing! And Easy twist-fill. Nothing 
you'll feel that vital tonie action 


; 4 including tax 
to take-off. One twist 
, and the ink’s in. 
in the thrilling of your scalp as new 


health is supplied to every hair root! 


So let Nutriline take care of your 48/II 
sealp—and give your hair a brave 


new future! 














RILINE 


Ask your nearest Stationer or Jeweller. 
TONIC HAIR DRESSING 


brings new life to hair and scalp 


Pr &.. » MABIE, TODD & CO. LTD.., Swan House, Whicby Avenue, Park Royal, N.W.1 
b cA 
aiid canna. | Ge 


Service Depots & Showrooms : 110 New Bond Street, London, W.1, 


33 Cheapside, London, E.C.2, and 3 Exchange Street, Manchester, 2. 
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Nine Siamese admirals 
have been retired following the 
recent revolt. The government 
was rather distressed to find 
them all in the same boat. 


GENTLEMEN 
V 
PLAYERS 


DOUEKAL 


CHARIVARIA 


The coal-miners’ leaders 
want “to satisfy themselves 
that every official motor-car 
which drives up to any Coal 
Board office is serving some 
useful purpose to the industry.” 
They might begin by consider- 
ing the amount of coal that 
is being saved by not taking 
a special train. 


B 


“SHOULD 
Doctors 
Sit ON 
Boarps ?”’ 
“The Yorkshire Observer” 
We should like a_ second 
opinion about this. 


a 


An all-in wrestling bout in 
America which lasted only two 
minutes was booed by the 
crowd. In future the manage- 
ment will insist that contestants 
keep strictly to their scripts. 


B 


“A Hawkedon (Suffolk) cricket 
match was held up by a rabbit.” 
“Sunday Express”’ 
The leg trap should have fixed 
him. 


July 18 1951 


A paragraph on the back 
page of a provincial weekly 
journal says that a pair of 
robins have nested in a letter- 
box. Considering the shortage 
of newsprint they were lucky 
to get in anywhere at all. 


a 


Tea on the terrace at West- 
minster, a columnist finds, is 
not the social occasion it was. 
Politicians nowadays seem 
reluctant to have anything 
brought out into the open. 


a 


“Get out that record book and 
jot down: July 4, Warwickshire 
match for the first time in history. 
match for the first time in history.” 

Daily Express 


All right; but why? 
B 


The slow deterioration of 
the original Declaration of 
Independence and the Ameri- 
can Constitution is to be 
checked by sealing the docu- 
ments in a glass case filled with 
helium. It is feared that even 
this treatment could not save 
what is left of Magna Carta. 




















TABLE TALK 


OR some reason the door wouldn’t open, except just 
a few inches, so I rang the bell and peered through 
the letter-box. 

My wife came out of the kitchenette on all fours. 
I was surprised. She is an excellent walker. 

“What are you doing down there?” I asked, 
putting my mouth to the opening. 

“Don’t be silly.” She got up and began to brush 
her skirt. She seemed to be annoyed about something. 
She came forward and tugged at-the obstacle until 
there was space enough for me to squeeze through. 

A refectory table, lying on its side, occupied most 
of the available space in the hall. 

“What is it?” I asked. 

Janet said it was a table. 

“T can see it’s a table,” I said. 
doing in the hall?” 

“It’s the one I bought at the auction. 
about it.” 

“But why do you have it on its side like that?” I 
asked. “Is it to discourage burglars?” 

Janet said she didn’t mind about burglars. All 
she wanted was to get the table out of the way so she 
didn’t have to crawl between the legs every time she 
wanted to go in or out of the kitchenette. 

It seems that the men she had hired to bring the 
table from the sale-room had been unable to get it into 
the dining-room. They said it was too big. 

“Were they from Potter’s, the removal people?” | 
asked. 

“No. It was an old man and his son I picked up 
at the sale-room.” 


“But what’s it 


I told you 


Janet has a weak spot for old men, and they are 
not always very efficient, so after supper I borrowed 
Jubb from Mrs. Jubb next door and we worked at the 


problem. I was surprised at the number of different 


places we coaxed that table into—almost everywhere 
except the dining-room. 

At last Jubb said “It’s no good. 
cut off the legs.” 


You'll have to 
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“But it’s an antique,” said Janet. She wouldn’t 
hear of any damage being done and decided to ring up 
the removal people—Potter’s this time—and get them 
to take it back to the sale-room. She made up her 
mind to put it up for auction again. 

When I got back from the office the next evening 
the table was still there. 

“Didn’t the men come?” 

“Yes,” said Janet. 

“Then why didn’t they take it away?” 

“They couldn’t get it out,” said Janet, stiffly. 

“What?” 

“They spent an hour shuffling it up and down and 
then they went away. They said they couldn’t under- 
stand how anybody ever got it in.” 


I asked. 


Do you mean they’re just going to leave it here?” 

“They said they would come back to-morrow with 
some tools. And then they’re going to take all the 
doors off.” 

I was waiting for them when they arrived at nine 
o’clock next morning. I was determined not to let 
them go away again unless they took the table with 
them. 

The foreman had a bag of tools. 
one way to do this job,” he said. 

‘““What’s that?” I asked. 

“We take the door off the bathroom and slip the 
table back a few inches e 

“Yes?” 

“Then we take off the dining-room door and run 
the whole thing across into the dining-room.” 

“We do?” I asked. 


“Have to,” he said. 


“There’s only 


‘Otherwise we won’t be able 
to open the front door wide enough to get at the 
hinges.” 

“‘Never mind about that,” Isaid. “Let me see you 
carry out the first part of the programme.” 

They did it quite easily. They said if we’d told 
them we wanted it in the dining-room they would have 
put it there before. It was getting it into the hall that 
was the difficult part, they said. 

And they went away shaking their heads and 
wondering how it was done 








Punch Festival Exhibition 


HE Punch Room and its famous Table are 

on view to the public at the Punch Office, 10 
Bouverie Street, E.C.4, throughout the summer, 
on any WepNEspDAY, THursSDAY and Fripay 
between the hours of 10 a.m. and 5 p.m. There is 
also a special Exhibition of original drawings that 
have appeared recently in Punch, including 
coloured originals for the “Festival” number— 
together with photographs of leading contem- 
porary artists and writers and other “curiosities” 
of interest to the paper and, we hope, its readers. 

There is no charge for admission. 
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SECURITY LAST 





























“I see Mrs. Edwards has another new pair of shoes, dear.” 


FESTIVAL FRAGMENTS 


Guipe. As we leave the South Bank and the Festival 
Gardens behind us, we head for home in what my 
script calls a condition of happy surfeit. 

Jock Parcutr. Let us hope that your script has now 
run out. 

Guipe. There’s only a little moral verse left and you 
will have to wait for that until the end of the tour; 
it is designed to encourage liberality in tipping me, 
and the effect might wear off if I recited it too soon. 

Junior Parcurr. The day has indeed been one of 
intellectual refreshment. 

MIGNONNE Parcutr. Chat, 
We’re beneath your level. 
that 

LuKE Doom 


dear, don’t 
Just try to remember 


converse. 


We can’t put off much longer pooling 


ideas for the village Festival at home, the Com- 
mittee having paid our fares and given us pocket- 
money. 

Mrs. Cras-Brown. One stick of rock each! We shall 
have to recoup ourselves by getting concessions. 
I shall try for the catering. I may not cook well, 
but I cook fast. 

Jock Parcutr. I shall concentrate on diagrams of 
soil fertility. Nobody will look at them closely 
enough to raise awkward questions and everyone 
will praise them for the mastery of the art of 
Display. Nitrogen will be a little man ina pointed 
hat, a cloak and leather gaiters. 

Luke Doom. If the vicar will let me have the vestry, 
I shall fill it with deck-chairs and the sound of 
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soporific music. Outside it will say “Slumberland: 
No information. Not Improving. Sixpence.” 

MIGNONNE Parcutt. I favour Compulsory Fancy 
Dress on the Bowling Green and a poster linking 
it all up with the Defeat of the Armada. I shall 
lie in a hammock disguised as Good Queen Bess 
and allow the Finalists to kiss my finger-tips. 

Junior Parcutt. I shall lecture in the Hall four times 
daily on “The Evolution of an English Village: 
Data and Viewpoints.” 

Jock Parcurr. I hope under a pseudonym. The 
effects of living you down have already made 
themselves felt in our drink bill. 

Mrs. Cras-Brown. Thinking of pseudonyms for 
Junior would be a pleasure, but one too likely to 
distract us from planning to get our cut out of the 
local Festivities. 

Guipe. I suppose you will want to book my services. 
Instead of conducting parties round, how would 
it be if I recorded a commentary which could be 
broadcast throughout the grounds from morn 
till eve? 

JaBEZ Crooms. We could take periodical collections 
and switch off if they reached a pound. 

LuKE Doom. Winter will be on us before we are ready 
to admit the public. That is the worst of being 
both systematic and dilatory. We haven't got the 
New Year’s Eve Dance over yet. 

Driver. Is there going to be a Threading the Needle 
Race? I won it once. The secret is to rub wax 
on the thread. 

Jock Parcutr. We are having a Festival, not a Féte. 
It is a matter of showing the best of ourselves, 
not amusing the worst. 
anything ? 

Driver. Blindfold ping-pong. 

Mrs. CrasB-Brown. Every village has its Pageant. 
Let us ignore our history, what there is of it, and 
concentrate on getting over the main facts of 
something like Philology or Plastics. 


Can you demonstrate 








Luke Doom. We have quite a lot of History, if you 
throw in the Jutes at one end and Compensation 
and Betterment at the other. 

Jabez Crooms. Thank heaven we have no Village 
Crafts, except a bit of screen-writing among the 
newcomers. 

MIGNONNE Parcutt. Whatever we decide, we must 
have at least one item that is gay and inventive, 
say a Chinese Pagoda made of glass tubes filled 
with coloured water. 

Jock Parcutr. Crowned by a cuckoo clock with a 
Chinese cuckoo. 

Mrs. Cras-Brown. 


Selling chop suey in cartons? 
JABEZ CROOMB. 


You haven't got that catering con- 
cession yet. I guess you are hoping to pass off your 
failures at English cookery as Chinese food; but 
I shall put a spoke in your wheel. 

Mrs. CraB-Brown. That has always seemed to me 
rather a helpful thing to do. 

Juntor Parcutr. To while away the time on our 
homeward journey I will recite to you a Poetic 
Drama I have composed to provide a high-spot for 
our Festival. It is called “The Festal Virgins” 
and is written in a mixture of free verse and 
metrical prose. 

Mrs. Cras-Brown. Leave us our memories of this 
happy day unblemished. If an appeal to your 
better nature is optimistically misdirected, the fact 
that I have a skewer in my handbag may have 
weight with you. 

JaBEZ Crooms. I 
knife. 

Luke Doom. 
hands. 

Driver. Anyone want to borrow the tyre-lever? 

Guipe. Sing him down. 

(Roaring choruses, the party pass through the night.) 


never travel without a bowie 


I was once told that I had strangler’s 


FINIs 
R. G. G. Price 


zs. (UU _| 











PUNCH. July 18 1951 


THE FESTIVAL OUT OF TOWN 


|. Pageant at East Grinstead 


GREAT nation at play is a 

heartening study. As always 
when appealed to for concerted 
action, our countrymen have re- 
sponded magnificently this year, 
and throughout the land are carry- 
ing ambitious programmes of merry- 
making into resolute execution. 
A glance through the sumptuous 
handbook for the Festival of Sussex 
alone reveals jollifications on a huge 
scale: recitals on the pedal harpsi- 
chord at Horsham; a lecture on 
Shelley at Worthing; The Acharn- 
tans of Aristophanes in the fore- 
court of the Bishop’s palace at 
Chichester; a new safety boat 
launched by the Mayor of Bexhill. 
Gaiety is all. 

Into her Pageant of East Grin- 
stead Mrs. Ursula King Ridley has 
introduced a Quite Ordinary Man; 
he serves as a stabilizing element in 
so much curveting history, and his 
theme throughout, as he sits on his 
barrow smoking his pipe, on the 
stage yet not of it, is: “Yes, but 
where do J come in?” And the 
Q.0.M. of revelling Britain, musing 
whether his high spirits can find 
entirely adequate release through 
new bus-shelters or lectures on the 
poets, may possibly think that a 
good, bright, sweeping pageant is 
more up his street. There is cer- 
tainly much to be said for it., For 
one thing, a pageant can afford 
active occupation to a great many 
people, whether in the limelight or 
out of it. Satisfactory quantities 
can be soaked up in the actual cast, 
for a start. Backstage, saturation 
point is practically unattainable. 

There was some doubt about the 
actual strength of the East Grin- 
stead cast—numerically, I mean. 
The original handbills spoke of six 
hundred ; later an official spokesman 
put the figure at about four. Then, 


when I eavesdropped on an impas- 


sioned rehearsal plea for 
observance of the split - second 
special bus time-table, I heard the 
producer stressing the organization 
involved in getting two hundred 
and fifty performers to the right 
place at the right time, and my 
attempts to get the point cleared up 
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strict 


were overlaid by worried cries of 
“Will it stop at Sharpthorne?” and 
“T don’t leave work till six,” and 
“Who's gone off with Sir Henry 
Compton’s trousers?” However, 
let us say that there was a cast of 
hundreds. 

This, of course, does not in- 
clude large numbers of 
which were also satisfactorily ab- 
sorbed. Horses present special 
problems, not only of movement 
and stabling for the week, but of 
casting. I do not mean the cast- 
ing of the horses themselves, even 
in the veterinary sense, but the 
necessity to select an actor because 
he has either (a) a horse or (b) a 
decent seat on one, rather than for 
his histrionie gifts. But the anxi- 
eties of Peter Smith, the Pageant 


horses, 


Master, on this score never came to 
anything as far as I could see. 
Those principals who made such an 
effective entrance galloping out of 
the trees with their pennants flying 
had which matched their 
seats (if I may so put it), and an 
actor in Episode Six, required to 
depict drunkenness in the saddle— 
or equoxication—must have con- 
vineed even the horse. The ani- 
mals also acquitted themselves well. 
If they sometimes forgot to mainj 
tain their microphone distance when 
champing their bits, thus surprising 
with the sound of 
saucepans being moved ringingly 
on a stove, they more than made up 
for it by the contemptuous way 
they outstared the spotlights, and 


voices 


the audience 


by their concealment of any private 
feelings that the whole affair was a 
lot of purposeless nonsense. 

It is the fate of any theatrical 
presentation to be judged purely 
on results. The audience neither 
knows nor cares anything for the 


VIA YY LI Wess 
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setbacks which have or have not 
been overcome during the period 
of preparation. The thousand or 
more people watching the history 
of East Grinstead unfold, necessar- 
ily elliptically, the other night, had 
no notion how near they had come 
to seeing Adam atte Milne without 
tights, Elizabeth Woodville’s atten- 
dants in ankle-strap shoes, or the 
soldiers of Edward I displaying 
the armorial insignia of Henry V. 
Among the pageant’s many active 
friends were those who felt that any 
period costume but the present 
would do, and one lady in the cast 
begged the wardrobe department 
not to worry about her, as she could 
wear the dark red housecoat sent 
home by her niece in East Africa. 
The balance of gratitude and tact- 
ful discouragement over such mat- 


ters is always a delicate one to 


maintain. 

In the matter of his perform- 
ance, too, the amateur player is as 
touchy as the professional; perhaps 
more so—he has never cultivated 
that toughening of the epidermis 
which blunts the searching barb of 
criticism. When, after a rehearsal 
of the election scene, the Pageant 
Master advanced smiling upon the 
cast and remarked “I should just 
like to say that I think that was 
perfectly appalling,” a certain sul- 
lenness gathered over the lawns of 
West Hoathly Manor; the players 
toed the grass and hitched darkly 
at the sword-belts circling their 
tweed jackets; one or two sat on 


their shooting-sticks and defiantly 
ate ice-cream ... 

But it was all worth it in the 
end, as the cast would be the first to 
admit. With the opening trumpet- 
call from the tall plaster-board 
tower a score of anxieties and 
apprehensions dissolved completely. 
The fact that different sets of faces 
had persisted in appearing at each 
rehearsal, that every episode had 
been staged by separate and scat- 
tered communities and only pieced 
together on the Sunday of pro- 
duction week, that the twelve 
volunteer pikemen from a nearby 
Army barracks were at one period 
reduced to a single private, who 
could only offer inarticulate shrugs 


to explain his comrades’ defection, 
that each actor had to go on the 
set in the horrible certainty that 
if he forgot his lines there was 
no possible source of a prompt— 
all this was forgotten. And with 
justification. All was well. The 
weather was kind, the setting per- 
fect, the applause beautiful. 

The cast of hundreds, by some 
miracle either of production or 
fieldcraft, kept itself hidden in the 
woods when it wasn’t wanted, and 
appeared with confident prompt- 
ness when it was; the costumes, for 
all they were nothing but silk and 
velvet scraps exhumed from count- 
less trunks and attics, took on a 
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compelling authenticity, and their 
occupants were deftly disposed 
about the huge canvas; acting 
honours undoubtedly went to the 
authoress herself for a movingly 
underplayed martyr; and the 
Pageant Master, wedged aloft in 
the lighting scaffolding (and more 
securely bearded than any of the 
actors below) turned the pages of 
the book with the complacency of a 
man who never had any doubtsat all. 
It was eleven o’clock when 
the towered trumpeter reappeared, 
framed in a white, moth-flecked 
beam, to sound a_ long-drawn, 
lonely note; as it faded, the spot- 
light faded in sympathy, until there 
was nothing left of either, and the 
audience, long lost in the local 
repercussions of foreign invasion, 
religious intolerance, political cor- 
ruption and industrial revolution, 
realized with a shock that they had 
been sitting in a Sussex meadow in 
the dark, with the dew stealthily 
creeping up their shins. So they 
faded, too, to their special buses 
and (Saturday only) special trains 
. and felt a faint, elusive thrill 
at finding beside them in the crowd 
a highwayman or two, a sprinkling 
of pikemen, a resurrected martyr, 
a band of strolling players now 
disbanded, a Norman knight, or a 
scurrying royal page with a smeared 
pink face. J. B. Boornroyp 
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AT THE PICTURES 
Bird of Paradise—Up Front 


4 UMMER has set in; we 

| can’t expect a really 

good new film two weeks 

ca 4 running, to put it mildly. 
It’s quite a puzzle to 

choose between the three or four 
candidates for attention this time, 
and if I begin with Bird of 
Paradise (Director: DELMER Daves) 
it is without prejudice to another 
Technicolor offering, Cattle Drive— 
a Western which from some (but 
not enough) points of view is much 
better. Bird of Paradise is an 
over-wrought story of passion, hope- 
less love and sacrifice on a Poly- 
nesian island, and the best thing 
about it is its picture of native life. 
A foreword tells us that it was made 
on the islands of Hawaii, Oahu and 
Kauai and that all the native cus- 
toms shown and referred to are 
authentic; and in fact it shows yp 
the weakness of the thing as a 


narrative that great stretches of iE — 


would be pointless and uninterest- 
ing if we hadn’t had this assurance. 
Where they managed to get the 
erupting voleano—for like all South 
Sea Island stories, this has to use 
a disastrous convulsion of nature for 
its climax—I don’t know; it looks 
real enough. Under the basilisk 
stare of the local holy man, the 


... And Bearded Like the Pard 


ilie—Tom Ewett; Joe—Davip 


Chief’s daughter who 
has allowed herself to 
fall in love with and 
be married by a visit- 
ing Frenchman (he 
brings her gifts from 
Paris, France) goes 
and dives into the 
volcano to appease the 
gods, and the ending 
is of the well-known 
kind that may be 
summed up in some 
such remark as “And 
as he sails away he 
knows he will never 
forget.” Louis Jour- 
DAN’s main duty as 
the Frenchman is to 
act as a sort of stooge to whom all 
the strange details of island life 
are explained; Desra PacetT is 
properly charming and submissive 
as the unfortunate girl, and Jerr 
‘CHANDLER has a noble-savage kind 
of part as her brother. It’s just 
my frivolous mind that makes the 
most memorable thing about the 
picture, for me, a teasing query 
suggested by Everetr SLoANr’s 
portrayal of a beachcomber. Why 
does any beachcomber in this sort 
of film always make a point of 
retaining, all his life, the seafaring 

peaked cap he had on 


when he arrived ? 


From some of the 
advance publicity I 
judged that the simple 
and robust humours 
of Up Front (Director: 
ALEXANDER HALL) 
had been aimed at 
people who would like 
a story hashed up from 
the captions to a col- 
lection of comic war 
drawings by Britt 
MAULDIN dealing with 
two characters named 
Joe and Willie, who 
seem to have been 
the U.S.’s _last-war 
equivalent of Bairns- 
father’s first-war Old 
Bill and Bert 
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|Bird of Paradise 


The Course of True Love 


André—Lovuts Jourpan; Kalua—Desra PaGet 


less and less hopeful as I watched 
two mature gentlemen in front 
of me at the press show exploding 
with mirth at some examples 
of these drawings reproduced in 
the handout synopsis. But as it 
turned out, the picture, though 
full of obvious and familiar army 
jokes and as corny as they come, 
proved quite entertaining. The 
scene is in what they call Iddly, 
and we soon leave the front (where, 
after all, men get killed, which 
would be disconcerting in a work of 
this kind—though we are shown the 
fall of a German sniper) for Naples: 
slapstick in hospital, comic chases 
in the streets, a beautiful girl with 
a little brother in the black market, 
and over all the unfailingly popular 
situation of the discomfiture of the 
dapper Military Police by the dis- 


reputable battle-stained veterans. 


# # * * 
Survey 
(Dates in brackets refer to Punch reviews) 
The best films in London are 
still Four in a Jeep (20/6/51) and 
La Ronde (16/5/51), but don’t forget 
the bright new Ealing comedy 
The Lavender Hill Mob (11/7/51). 
Two very good releases: Ace in 
the Hole (27/6/51), a bitter satirical 
study of the popular taste for 
sensationalism, and White Corridors 
(27/6/51), an admirable, quiet, 
friendly picture about a hospital. 
RICHARD MALLETT 
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“WueEn I die,” 
Said the scribe Ching Fo, 
“It will be vain to search, 
As I have warned you, 
For gold coins 
Buried in the garden, 
For all my gold 
Is taken by the Rulers. 
But there will remain 
A few old tablets 
On which are recorded 
The rambling thoughts 
And flimsy narratives 
Of this obscure person. 
And it is possible 
(Though not very likely) 
That some of the citizens 
Will wish to read the tablets 
(And pay for it). 
Therefore the Rulers 
Have not done with me yet. 
They will go to my wife 
And demand a tax 
Upon the gold which may come to 
her 
If anyone reads the tablets, 
And pays for it; 
When, of course, 
They will take more taxes. 
To demand money 
Which a person does not possess 
As a tax upon money 
Which she has not yet received, 
In the bad old days 
Was accounted robbery 
And punished by the torment. 
Now it is called 
A Tax upon Dying 
And considered inoffensive. 
All this will be done 
While my wife is weeping 
For her lord’s departure, 
Our children are inconsolable, 
There is no rice, 
And a sad tale 
This humble person 
Will tell to his ancestors, 
Who never knew such things. 
‘But,’ you will say, 
‘It is the same for all, 
For Chung Wang Ho 
Who owns the hills and valleys, 
And cultivated fields; 
For Wung Chin 
Who devises fans 
And under-garments 
For the women.’ 


No, ” 


FROM THE CHINESE 
The Tax on Dying 


Said the scribe Ching Fo, 
“Tt is not the same. 
For when the Rulers have taken 
The Tax on Dying 
From the wife of Chung Wang Ho, 
And the wife of Wung Chin, 
What is left of the gold, 
The hills and valleys, 
The place of fans 
And under-garments 
For the women, 
Will remain with their wives, 
Their children, their grand- 
children, 
And so on, 
For ever. 
But fifty years 
From the day of my death 
The Rulers 
Will take my tablets 
From my wife, 
My children, 
My grandchildren, 
And give them to the people 
To read for nothing. 
Very well. 
It may be that my tablets 


Are so important 


They should be given tothe people— 
A pleasing thought— 
But, if that be so, 
I and mine 
Should not be taxed 
As if they belonged to us 
For ever, 
Like the hills and valleys 
Of Chung Wang Ho. 
For, after all,” 
Said the scribe Ching Fo, 
“I did create, 
For what they are worth, 
The rambling thoughts, 
The flimsy narratives, 
Xecorded on my tablets. 
But Chung Wang Ho, 
So far as I know, 
Did not create 
The hills and valleys. 
But these remain with him, 
And my poor tablets 
Are taken away. 
One way and another,” 
Said the scribe Ching Fo, 
“It is perhaps a mistake 
To write on the tablets at all.” 
A. P. H. 
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Speen ER gave a tragic laugh 
straight out of Pagliacci when the 
people from our flat’s letting office 
told him how much they would 
charge to have our sitting-room 
walls and ceiling washed down under 
their auspices. Mother said “I 
wish you hadn’t laughed like that. 
It might make for ill feeling.” 

“Til? It’s sickening,” said 
father. “I'll find some reasonable 
lad who'll count himself lucky to 
get a pound.” 

Father’s reasonable lad arrived 
too early in the morning; it was 
raining, and as he patted his damp 
hair he assured me that the weather 
was ‘quite fantastic,” 

While I hastily collected trays 
of ornaments and took down 
pictures, he dogged my footsteps, 
remarking. that he particularly liked 
the still life I snatched from over the 
bookcase. He wasn’t too keen on 
one of my landscapes, though, 
saying that all that foreground was 
“much too busy.” 

I hadn’t the same complaint to 
make of him. When I brought him a 
step-ladder he sat on it for a long 
time before venturing to balance, 
rather frighteningly, on top. Coming 
back later with a cup of tea for him 
I found that he had washed two bits 
of ceiling about the size of gramo- 
phone records, and was sitting on 
the ladderagain, reading a magazine. 

“Did you ever see such base 
pandering to the public?” he 


CEILING PRICE 


demanded indignantly, showing me 
a photograph in the magazine. 

Three dirty grey circles scattered 
on the sooty ceiling greeted father 
that night; his reasonable lad had 
gone. 

“Heights positively defeat 
him,” I told father. “He said so 
himself. I gave him two-and-six.” 

After an uncomfortable evening 
in a stripped room which made our 
talk echo like those dream-voices 
in films about psychiatry, father 
decided “I'll get old Harry. Dear 
old fellow,” he added affectionately. 

Distance must have lent en- 
chantment to father’s view of old 
Harry, who used to spend much of 
his time working in our garden, on 
all fours and growling. He still 
growled; I could hear him doing it 
while father outlined the job and the 
payment. Father was remarkably 
silent about dear old Harry after 
the interview, merely saying that 


_the poor fellow had gone sadly 


downhill. 

Having looked thoughtfully at 
the piebald ceiling for forty-eight 
hours, father now decided that we 
should tackle it ourselves. 

“Tell you what,” he suggested, 
all sporting and brisk, ‘I'll do half 
the room if you two girls will do 
a quarter each. How’s that?” 
Mother looked dubious, but father 
added as an inducement: “I can 
work out exactly the number of 
shillings we're saving per square 
yard.” 

“And then do we get the 
shillings?” I asked eagerly. A 
shadow passed over father’s face 
and he told me that I hadn’t quite 
grasped the idea. He suddenly 
scrambled up on the furniture, with- 
out a word of warning, knocked 
over a bronze Buddha, and marked 
out our course with a pencil. 

“Tt will be like a game,” he said. 

The game it was like was 
Murder, starting with half a pail of 
water being accidentally tilted into 
the desk drawer, causing senti- 
mental relics to float to and fro; and 
ending with hasty words when, at 
half-past ten at night, mother told 
father that the room looked worse 
than it had before. 
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“My hands are beginning to 
resemble something in the Zoo,” she 
added crossly; and father yelped 
“Ah—right up my sleeve! That’s 
because you’re talking to me!” 

I was just staggering off to 
bed with a raging toothache in my 
neck when mother whispered to 
me: “At this rate the room will be a 
lovely pearl-grey all over in ten 
days. I’ve a good mind to send for 
the proper workmen myself.” 

“Father would never forgive 
you,” I said. 

Next morning at breakfast 
mother’s still-grey and soda-soaked 
hands opened a letter. [t was from 
her cousin, who announced that she 
was coming on Saturday. Mother 
didn’t say much, but I knew what 
she was planning; and sure enough, 
as soon as father had left for the 
office, she firmly telephoned for the 
flats’ two workmen. 

They came, surprisingly, within 
five minutes; and with guilty 
pleasure we watched the glorious, 
muscular ease with which their 
strapping arms scornfully undid all 
our work—and father’s. I was glad 
he wasn’t there to see. The entire 
room, a pure, cream-coloured shell, 
was finished and drying out nicely, 
and mother was putting up the 
curtains, when we heard a key 
rattling in the lock. 

“Here comes _ trouble,” 
murmured apprehensively. 

I wasn’t wrong. Father’s heavy 
sulks thickened the air of our 
purified domestic shrine for a good 
three hours, and, asthe evening wore 
on, mother and I waited uneasily for 
the inevitable explosion. 

It came when mother finally 
ventured: ‘“ You—you must admit 
that it looks lovely, doesn’t it, 
dear?” 

“Well, about time you thanked 
me for my 
father. 


2avrnri q* ent 
surprise! said 


“In Caernarvon every member of 
the police force is a Welsh-speaking 
Welshman and can talk with criminals 
in their own tongue.”—“The Listener” 


Taffy was a Welshman... 
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“Well, I baven’t been to the Festival, but I’ve heard about it.” 
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ROUND TRIP 


“(MOOK the wife and kid to Seahaven on Sunday,” 
said the big man in the corner. 

“Don’t know it,” said Harold, wiping the counter 
with a dirty cloth. “Any good?” 

“Didn’t see much of it. As soon as you get there 
they try to shove you off somewhere else.” 

“Go on!” said Harold. ‘Sounds a rum caper.” 

The big man sipped his beer and started to roll a 
cigarette. 

“Yes,” he said, ““we went straight down to the 
front, and while Ethel was getting young Doris an ice 
a bloke comes up to me and says ‘What about a nice 
charabane trip to Hastings?’ ‘Blimey,’ I says, ‘what 
do we want to go to Hastings for? We’ve come to spend 
the day in Seahaven.’” 

He struck a match on the side of the bar and lit 
his cigarette. “And that was only the start of it. 
Before Doris had half finished her cornet up comes a 
geezer in a long white coat. ‘Good morning,’ he says. 
‘Down for the day ?’ 

‘Just arrived,’ I tells him. ‘Had to stand all the 
way and all.’ 

“You poor things,’ he says. ‘You must be tired. 
Now what you want is a nice trip in one of our super- 
luxury coaches. One’s just off to Hastings—plenty of 
seats, and all sprung.’” 

The big fellow took a long pull at his mild-and- 
bitter. 

“T could have hit him,” he reflected, “only I didn’t 
want to muck up our outing. So I says to him ‘Look, 4 
mate,’ I says, ‘I just paid ten and a tanner each for the 
kid and the missus and me to come to Seahaven on the, 
excursion. If we wanted to go to Hastings, or any other 
perishing place,’ I says, ‘we’d have gone there direct 
from London.’” 

“Quite right,” said Harold. 

“But believe it or not we’d hardly left him before 
another of ’em comes up. ‘How about a nice Mystery 
Drive?’ he says. So I puts down the sandwiches and 
walks over to him. 

‘What’s the mystery about it?’ I asks. 

‘Well,’ he says, ‘we take you for a lovely drive in 
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the country, only we don’t tell you where we’re going, 
so it’s all a nice surprise.’ 

‘Sounds daft to me,’ I says. ‘If you don’t tell me 
where I’m going how do I know if it’s going to be 
lovely?, You may think it’s lovely, but I might think 
it’s lousy. And what’s more,’ I says, ‘for all you know 
I might have been there before, in which case,’ I says, 
‘it won’t be a mystery or a surprise.’” 

“T bet that shut him up,” said Harold, filling the 
big man’s glass. 

“Don’t you believe it. Nothing shuts them up. 
‘T’ll tell you what I'll do,’ he says, ‘I'll let you into the 
secret. We’re going to drive to Hastings.’ I nearly 
chucked the sandwiches at him. ‘The next person who 
mentions Hastings,’ I says, ‘is going to get a thick 
ear.’” 

He grinned reminiscently. “So I took Ethel and the 
kid on the pier. ‘This’ll fool em,’ I says. ‘They can’t 
bother us here.’ It was really peaceful on the end of 
that pier—not a charabance driver in sight, only a few 
old sportsmen dipping their fishing rods in the water. 
And then what happens?” 

“What?” asked Harold. 

“Along comes a bloke in a jersey and a yachting 
hat, looking very pleased with himself. ‘How about a 
nice steamer trip to Hastings?’ he asks. I could feel the 
blood going to my head. 

‘Say that again,’ I says, threatening like. 

‘Sure,’ he says. ‘Anything to oblige. How about 
a trip to Hastings?’ 

‘Right, mate,’ I says. ‘You’ve asked for it.’ And 
I caught him a fourpenny one right on the sniffer.” 

“Go on!” said Harold, impressed. 

“Well,” said the big man, “he went out like a 
power-cut, so we had to leave the pier pretty smartish. 
Ethel grabbed the sandwiches and I grabbed Doris and 
we beat it back to the promenade. ‘Come on, Ethel,’ I 
says, ‘we'd better go for one of them perishing chara- 
bane rides then.’ And we hopped on one that was 
just moving off.” 

“Ah,” said Harold. “So you did go to Hastings 
then?” 

“Not blooming likely, mate. No, we copped a day 
trip to London to see the Festival.” 








IN TOWN AND COUNTRY 


T evening, when the tiresome beeves 
Come drooling back across the lea, 
And when the moon, slow-sailing, heaves 
Her bulk across the darkling sea, 
And bats do flap around the eaves 
In scrannel-piping harmony; 


At evening, when the timorous stars 
Crawl from their hiding, one by one, 

And headlights from the passing cars 
Across the cottage windows run, 

And Squire hands round the big cigars, 
And Tim the poacher oils his gun; 


Then, like a crowd of ancient crows, 

The old men gather at The Crown, 
And grumble briefly of their woes 

And in their nightly chairs sit down, 
Calling for beer and dominoes. 

But in the black and sprawling town 


The spivs creep out from daylong dens 
To pace the streets in search of prey; 

The wayside bookies grasp their pens 
And fill in slips as fast they may; 

Over the great industrial wens 
Broods the dark ghost of Quarter Day. 


Hearts that are hard and full of guile 
Beat faster in the dog-track flares; 
Like the flood-waters of the Nile 
The traffic surges round the squares, 
But by Saint Paul’s embattled pile 
Drains from the City thoroughfares. 


So through the night. The great men dine, 
The small men seek their beds, and sleep, 
Till in the town the thickening line 
Of morning drays rolls down by Cheap; 
And, in the countryside, the kine 
Drool back to their enchanted steep. 
R. P. Lister 
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EMBROIDERY CLASS 


| EAF-stitch, stem-stitch, bullion knot: 
the needle halts, the hands are lame, . Aor a Eat 
but gillyflower and bergamot Bx Bae say 
blossom in the tambour-frame. 


Hands that mended, darned and patched, 
gnarled hands, workaday-adept: 

hands which for rest in leisure snatched— 
hands in which a talent slept. 


Lozenge, diamond, shell, rosette: 
in soothing colours soft but rich 
the patterns fill, or closely-set 
or peppered with link-powdering stitch. 
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(Stiff in ruff and stomacher, 








stiffer still of Tudor spine, 
ladies stitched-in lavender, 
butterfly and eglantine.) 


Homely, plump, with greying hair 
there they sit, entranced and mute, 
stitching with as loving care 
in the Village Institute 


SSOFOP OP LE 


(As, with a like zest and passion 
ladies, through incomputable hours, 
in sprawling Jacobean fashion 
embroidered trees, and birds, and flowers). 


Pearl-stitch, chain-stitch, fern-stitch tracing 
in and out the needle goes, 

the patterned centuries interlacing 
free as the English fancy flows. 


Flows, and flourishes, and hardens 
as decades more formal grow— 

trim, but flower-sprigged as the gardens 
or the waistcoats of the beau. 


Fancy hardens. From its ampler 
Caroline variety 

in Victoria’s youth, the sampler 
puts in chains precocity. 


Humdrum, cramped, the long years pass— 
hands in which a talent slept 
move in the embroidery class 
as the novice grows adept! 
R. C. Scriven 
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An Industrial Journey 


BONESHAKERS, DANDY- 
HORSES, BICYCLES 


“"PHIS year,” I said, “we ought 
to make it a cycling holiday. 
It says here that cycling is the 
healthiest, cheapest and most in- 
vigorating recreation, that holidays 
awheel are trouble-free and alto- 
gether satisfying, that the call of the 
open road can be answered joyously 
by all those fortunate enough to 
possess a modern cycle with dyno- 
hub lighting, flick trigger control 
with visual gear indication, stainless 
steel high pressure rims and spokes, 
the patent front-fork lock . . .” 

“Have you seen our bikes 
lately? They’ve been in the out- 
house since 1945.” 

“Soon put them in running 
order. New inner-tubes, perhaps, 
and a few spokes. Make them as 
good as new.” 


“And where do you propose to 
spend this holiday?” 


“Well, I’d rather thought of 
Scotland. We ought to be able to 
cover a hundred miles a day quite 
easily—two hundred perhaps. The 
farther we travel the more petrol 
we save.” 

“Oh, so you’re not thinking of 
fitting these little motor things— 
like the one Mrs. Tooley has on 
her bike?” 

“No fear! isaid we'd gocycling, 
not motoring. We'll go under our 
own steam or not at all. Why, Reg 
Harris...” 

At this point my cycling com- 
panion thought she heard a trades- 
man at the kitchen door and I was 
left alone to think out the details of 
our holiday. The first task, clearly, 
was to put the bicycles in good 
running order, so I decided to brush 
up my knowledge of the cycle in- 
dustry and its history. (There’s 
nothing like background informa- 
tion, I always say.) 

I asked myself a number of 
crucial questions, which readers 
may care to answer with me. 

1. How many bicycles are in 
use (a) in Britain, (b) in the world ? 
Motorists should discount their 
first estimates by at least ninety per 


~cent. “In use” means on the roads, 


not rusting away in garages, attics 

and lost property offices. “On the 

roads” includes all those cycles 

which at any particular moment are 

slipping their kerb-side moorings 
and crashing into the 
gutter outside the green- 
grocer’s. 

Well, the Encyclo- 
pedia Britannica puts the 
figures at ten million for 
Britain and sixty million 
for the world (1943), but 
these approximations are 
probably ultra-conserva- 
tive. As you might 
expect, the Dutch, with 
all their tow-paths, have 
more bicycle per head 
than any other people, 
while the Russians, for 
all their Steppes, have 
only nine hundred thou- 
sand—fewer even than 
the Swiss. The Americans 
have barely twelve million, 
but then they only use 
them, I am told, to get 
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from their houses to their garages 
and back. 

The Yugoslavs, as a matter of 
interest, have one hundred and 
fourteen thousand. 

2. Which country invented the 
bicycle? Here we must ignore the 
views of Moscow and refuse to 
accept any further adjustments 
made to the Dome of Discovery at 
the behest of outraged Spanish 
visitors. The truth is that the 
bicycle was invented by a Scotsman, 
Kirkpatrick MacMillan of Dumfries. 
Earlier machines had been mere 
scooters: on the hobby-horse, celeri- 
pede or dandy-horse the rider sat 
astride a bar connecting two wheels 


and paddled himself along by 
pushing at the earth with his feet. 
MacMillan’s machine (1840) was 
driven from the back wheel by 
means of treadles and was the first 
mechanically-propelled two-wheeled 
vehicle. Yet it had no influence on | 
cycling history and was soon 
forgotten. When the real era of 
the bicycle began (about 1865) the 
pioneer manufacturers experimented 
with front wheel propulsion methods 
(the “ penny-farthing” for example) 
and it was not until 1885 that 
MacMillan’s ideas reappeared on the 
market in the shape of the “safety” 
rear-driven bicycle. MacMillan rode 
his velocipede for many years and 
was once prosecuted and fined for 
“furious driving.” 

Britain, then: and no nonsense 
about it. 

3. What was the diameter of the 
front wheel of the “ordinary” or 
penny-farthing bicycle? To answer 
this one I have no need to resort to 
the textbooks. The other day, or so 
it feels, I rode an old penny-farthing 
in the yard of a famous cycle 
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factory at Nottingham. The front 
wheel came up to my chin and I 
stand about five feet eleven inches 
in my cycling cape. I should have 
been quite a lad, cirea 1872-1890, 
when the penny-farthing was all the 
rage, for tall men were at a great 
advantage on this machine. They 
could sit a higher wheel, command 
a larger gear, travel faster and cut a 
bigger dash than short men. Admit- 
tedly, they had farther to fall in 
case of disaster or emergency, as I 
discovered at Nottingham. 

When I say that I rode the 
machine I am of course speaking 
figuratively. What really happened 
was that I made numerous attempts 
to mount the thing and once suc- 
ceeded in getting my left foot on to 


the back step or stirrup. The great 
difference, as I see it, between the 
penny-farthing and the bicycles in 
the outhouse is that the former tends 
to fall away when mishandled and 





to pull the rider on to his face 
across the spokes, whereas the 
latter fall towards and on top of the 
cyclist. Still, I mpst say that the 
guide who prompted, encouraged 
and (after a fashion) supported my 
efforts at Nottingham managed 
little better himself. He seemed to 
be under the impression that the 
penny-farthing was intended to be 
ridden side-saddle. 

Answer, then: up to and some- 
times exceeding five feet. 

4. What weight will the modern 
bicycle support? Here, obviously, I 
refer to British bicycles, which are 
easily by jingo the best in the world. 
In many countries the bieyele is 
considered and treated as a pas- 
senger vehicle and strong cross-bars 
are in demand. In some markets 
(roughly conterminous with those 
deceived by false funnels on liners) 
cyclists insist on double cross-bars 
under the misapprehension that 
they offer twice the support for their 
passengers—usually buxom wenches. 
In one market—this was before the 


war—a consignment of dirt-cheap 
Japanese cycles caused untold suffer- 
ing and destroyed numerous bu<l- 
ding romances when their frames 
snapped under the double load. 

Coloured cyclists like their 
machines to tick strongly when free- 
wheeling: they like large fat tyres, 
brightly coloured frames, elaborate 
tool-cases, lots of gay pennants and 
double or treble cross-bars. British 
manufacturers do their best to 
satisfy the varied needs of a world- 
wide market and the Nottingham 
factory alone produces no fewer 
than eight hundred different models. 

The ordinary bicycle of to-day 
will carry a load of at least ten times 
its own weight without any apparent 
strain, and for this reason alone 
should be considered a pretty deft 
piece of engineering. I am told that 
its strength is derived very largely 
from its triangulated design, plus of 
course the skill and know-how that 
go into the manufacture and assem- 
bly of its one thousand five hundred 
odd bits and pieces. Yes, one 
thousand five hundred—spokes 
(thirty-two in the front wheel, forty 
in the rear), rims, brake rods, mud- 
guards, valves, pedals and so on. 

One of these fine days I intend 
to dismantle the machines in the 
outhouse, count the one thousand 
five hundred odd bits and pieces, 
clean them and put them back. 
And another thing I’m going to do 
before we set forth on this cycling 
holiday is to buy a new puncture 
outfit—a size 3 or 3a, a really big 
one with scores of patches of all 
shapes and sizes, and plenty of 
french chalk. I’ve never had a 
decent puncture outfit. 

And one more question. 

5. How long will it take an 
ordinary cyclist to travel from 
Surrey to Scotland assuming that he 
can coverone hundred (two hundred) 
miles a day quite comfortably ? 

Really? Now, look here! Reg 
Harris... 

BERNARD HoLLowoop 














th ) 


‘ 
Crete Cth 
Ct On 


SC Cre, r 


“I’m sorry, lady, but I’m a stranger here myself.” 


ON THE HOUSE 


N the whole things had gone 

well at the Village Hall, and the 
chairman of the Brains Trust was 
less dissatisfied with his team of 
experts than usual. Mr. Hammond 
(Law) had given a clear ruling on 
Trespass, most gratifying to the 
innumerable opponents of a new 
local landowner’s high-handed way 
with footpaths. Mr. Bates (Current 
Affairs) had very nearly succeeded 
in explaining to whom the National 
Debt was owed. Even Miss Gorton 
had come out unexpectedly strong 
on the subject of whether a man 


should tell his wife how much he 
earned (yes) and whether he ought 
to hand the whole of it over to her 
(yes). 

The chairman might have known 
the session was passing toosmoothly. 
At the back of the Hall rose the 
grim and inimical figure of the 
inquiring spectacles. 

“Yes?” said the chairman, with 
a sinking feeling. 

“Why should I pay ’em a thou- 
sand a year and buy their meals for 
‘em?” demanded the spectacles. 

There was a perplexed silence. 
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“Members of Parliament!” ex- 
claimed an inspired briar-pipe from 
the middle rows. 

“So you do, young man!” 
agreed a sympathetic milk-bottle- 
top shopping-bag. “I was reading 
a bit about it in the paper.” 

“You refer to the loss on the 
House of Commons restaurant?” 
said the chairman. 

“Twenty-four thousand seven 
hundred and forty-eight pounds!” 
said the spectacles, his voice 
trembling with self-pity. “I ask 
you! A loss of twenty-four thousand 
seven hundred and forty-eight 
pounds in one year on a restaurant 
catering for a paltry six hundred and 
twenty-five mouths!” 

“No!” said an interested pair of 
jet earrings. “Is that a fact?” 

“This I do tell you,” said the 
shopping-bag. “I’d never have 
voted for our Member if I’d known 
what he was going to cost me in 
food.” 

“Mr. Bates ?”’ said the chairman. 

“Nonsense, it isn’t Current 
Affairs, it’s Law,” said Mr. Bates 
nervously. “The business of Par- 
liament is legislation, and if legisla- 
tion isn’t law sd 

Mr. Hammond gave Mr. Bates 
a nasty look. 

“Tt is impossible to run the 
House of Commons restaurant on 
strictly economic lines,” he ex- ‘ 
plained, “‘as it is closed for twenty- 
two weeks in the year, when the 
House is in recess.” 

“Holidays with pay!” muttered 
a hand-painted American tie. “Cor! 
All right for some, eh?” 

“Oh, but that’s absurd!” pro- 
tested a rather warm fox-fur. “Why, 
goodness me, take a school like— 
like—well, like any school that’s 
got about six hundred boys.” 

“Rugby,” said Miss Gorton with 
sudden, dazzling erudition. “Six 
hundred and ten boys. Well,” she 
added with honesty, “that’s what it 
was in 1946. I haven’t got a later 
Whitaker.” 

“There you are, then!” said the 
spectacles, taking over from the fox- 
fur. “A school with approximately 
the same number to feed, and open 
not many more weeks in the year. 
But am I called on to fork out 
£24,748 every year for their meals ?”’ 
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“Come to that, how d’you sup- 
pose seaside restaurants manage in 
the winter?” said the earrings. 

“Tf a man can’t pay for his 
dinner he shouldn’t order it,” said 
the shopping-bag primly. “He can 
always take sandwiches in a neat 
little parcel. Much good it would do 
me if I had a slap-up dinner at the 
Ritz and found I hadn’t the money 
and told ’em to stick another 
ha’penny on the income tax!” 

“Tf that restaurant can’t make 
both ends meet,” said the fox-fur, 
“there is such a thing as putting up 
their prices. They had to do it just 
the other day with those two 
restaurants at the Exhibition, didn’t 
they? Another shilling for dinner 
and another sixpence for tea, if my 
memory serves me aright. Well, 
now, why can’t they do that in 
Parliament ?” 

“Probably need an Act,” said 
the briar-pipe. “And if a Division 
was taken and the Government was 
defeated, why, they’d have to go to 
the country, you see. You can’t 
precipitate a General Election over 
a little issue like a meal.” 

“Tf I’ve got to subsidize meals,” 
said the spectacles doggedly, “I’d 
a sight rather subsidize meals Z’m 
going to eat. J don’t make a thou- 
sand a year, so why should I stand 
dinner to them that does?” 

“You’ve got something there,” 
said the briar-pipe. ‘They ’ve just 
closed down that L.C.C. civic 
restaurant in Oxford Street—the 
Ramillies, was it ?—because it was 
losing £180 a week. Well, the House 
of Commons restaurant has been 
losing getting on for three times that 
—and one we got the benefit of, and 
the other we don’t. So it seems to 
me that if any restaurant has got to 
be closed down it ought to be——” 

“Twenty-four thousand seven 
hundred and forty-eight pounds!” 
said the shopping-bag. “It staggers 
you.” 

““My goodness!” said the fox- 
fur. “If J had that money to spend 
on my housekeeping 

The chairman rapped for order, 
and frowned imperatively at Mr. 
Hammond. 

“Well,” said Mr. Hammond, 
‘you've got to remember it’s a sort 
of works canteen. What I mean is, 


as I take it, unless a works canteen 
is self-supporting, the firm helps it 
along out of its trading profits, but 
gets most of it back by calling it 
expenses and paying less income 
tax, so e 

He stopped. Something told 
him he had made a mistake. 

“Blow me down!” ejaculated 
the American tie, who had been 
thinking with the help of his fingers. 
“That’s about sixteen bob a week 
we pay out in food for 
man-jack of ’em!” 

“Pretty rich living!” com- 
mented the shopping-bag acidly. 

“Well, I must say,” said the 
fox-fur, “if J couldn’t pay for my 
own meals out of a thousand a year 
—if 7 had to take the hat 
round “ 

The chairman looked helplessly 
at his team. His team looked 
helplessly at him. All felt in that 
moment that they held the fair 
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name of the Mother of Parliaments 
in their hands. 

‘The sum involved is not really 
so considerable when you bear in 
mind the present-day purchasing- 
power of the pound,” said Mr. Bates. 
He said it in a whisper, hoping 
nobody would hear. 

“If there are no further ques- 
tions——” said the chairman 
briskly. 

“Hoy!” protested the spectacles. 
‘There's my question! Why should 
I pay a man a thousand a year 
and——” 

“Your question,” said the chair- 
man, rising, “is a Parliamentary 
one, and must be dealt with in a 
Parliamentary manner.” 

“Meaning ?”’ said the spectacles. 

“That I must have notice of 
that question,” said the chairman, 
and signalled to the caretaker to 
start putting out the lights. 

Cotrs Howarp 
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| His House in Order 


Indignation 


Hilary Jesson—Mr. Goprrey Tearte; Nina—Miss Mary Kerripce 
Filmer Jesson—Mr. SesasTian SHAw 


AT THE PLAY 
His Housé in Order (NEW) 
Elspeth Douglas Reid (NEw Bottons) 


is probably untrue 
to imagine that the 
theatregoers of 1906 
were nicer than we are, 
but certainly they had 
rather less about which to be nasty, 
and I doubt if any modern play- 
wright would hinge a drama on 
the high-minded renunciation of 
revenge, as PrnEro did in His House 
in Order. It may do us little 
credit, but we have come to expect 
in the theatre that, given the guns, 
people will use them. For this 
reason PINERO’s approach seems to 
us a little dated, and at times a 
little windy ; but it gives usa healthy 
shock, and in spite of its conflict 
with our fashion for straighter 
punches the play is still full of the 
most admirable dramatic strokes. 
It is nearly fifty years old, but that 
Prvero knew his job is proved 
by the ferment in which we im- 
patiently sit out the single interval, 
boiling with indignation and hoping 
that sufficient means will be found 
to grind the horrible Ridgeleys into 
dust. 


Nina is the charming, incom- 
petent second wife of a weak-kneed 
Member of Parliament under the 
thumbs of his earlier in-laws. He 
—Filmer—is a prig with a passion 
for the tidy, the kind of dreary 
creature who must have his hair- 
brushes at right angles and his 
shooting-boots arranged in chrono- 
logical order; and when Nina 
muddles his sacred systems he 
imports a steely sister-in-law to 
regulate his household, in which the 
standard of perfection is his first 
wife. Nina, snubbed and ill-treated 
by the sanctimonious Ridgeleys, 
discovers some letters that blast 
her predecessor’s reputation; she 
is persuaded by Filmer’s brother 
Hilary, a kindly diplomat on holi- 
day, not to use them; until at last 
this worthy man, driven to share 
our fury, shows them to his brother 
and restores Nina to a position 
which, even with the Ridgeleys 
removed, seemed to me without 
much promise. No one married to 
Filmer could ever smile again. 

I didn’t feel, as some critics did, 
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that Mr. Jonn CouNSELL’s pro- 
duction guyed Prvero, but Ithought 
that the character of Filmer needed 
adjustment. Mr. Sepastian SHaw 
gives him an excellent back-bench 
facade, but also a profound insensi- 
tiveness to Nina’s misery. Weak 
and pompous he has to be, but 
surely he should also appear a little 
torn between the vultures and their 
prey? 

I liked Mr. Goprrey TEARLE’s 
immensely sympathetic Hilary; his 
telling of a parable and his long 
speeches of dissuasion are capitally 
done. Miss Mary KERRIDGE is a 
delightful Nina who keeps us hotly 
on her side, Miss Joan HAYTHORNE 
captures a minor vulture of note, 
and as the senior birds Miss WyNNE 
CiarRK and Mr. Georce MERRITT 
make one thankful that England 
has now been fairly thoroughly 
disinfected against their type. 


I am afraid Miss ELsPEeru 
Dovetas Rerp fails to reach the 
standard we have come to expect 
of single entertainers who provide 
a whole evening of character 
sketches. She is at her best as a 
woman trying to telephone with a 
cold in her head, but in her other 
items neither her dialogue nor her 
observation is accurate enough to 
hold us for so long. 


Recommended 

London is lucky in two intimate | 
revues that are both funny and 
intelligent: The Lyric Revue (Lyric, 
Hammersmith), and Penny Plain 
(St. Martin’s). Peter Brook’s 
production of The Winter’s Tale 
(Phoenix) is too good to miss. 

Eric Keown 


Impersonation 
Miss Evspera Dovuctias REID 
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AT THE BALLET 


Tiresias—(CoveNt GARDEN) 


7 RESIAS, a new Festival ballet, 

had its first performance on a 
Gala Night last week at Covent 
Garden. The presence of Royalty 
and the names of Constant Lambert 
and Frederick Ashton as composer 
and choreographer guaranteed that 
this would be an Occasion. 

There are many tales of how 
Tiresias, the mythical sage of 
Thebes, lost his sight. According 
to this one, he was struck blind 
because, having been miraculously 
changed from man to woman and 
back again, he was unwise enough 
to assert in the hearing of Zeus’s 
disagreeable spouse, Hera, that 
women had the best of it here 
below. The ballet features a dom- 
estic quarrel on Olympus and in- 
cludes among its characters two 
snakes, a picturesque Minoan corps- 
de-ballet and a strange Neophyte 
representing the moon. The double 
role of Tiresias is shared by Marcor 
FonTEYN and Micwart Somes, and 
the stage is filled with barbaric 
colour by IsaBEL LAMBERT. 

The composer has spared no 
effort to contrive a lively score. 
In the orchestra flautists flutter 
their tongues, oboists perform in 
the high register and a solo pianist 
plays fistfuls of discords. On the 
stage warriors drum the hafts of 
their spears on the floor and snakes 
find knuckles wherewith to rap out 
rhythms on the boards; but all this 
sound and fury does not conceal 
the fact that Mr. LamBErt’s musi- 
cal inspiration has unaccountably 
failed him. FREDERICK ASHTON, 
most musically-minded of choreog- 
raphers, is left to try to infuse life 
into a Galatea that obstinately 
declines to be anything but stone. 

Balanchine, whose Ballet Im- 
perial was also in the programme, 
is as impervious to music as Fred- 
erick Ashton is sensitive to it. He 
sets his corps-de-ballet playing a 
kind of oranges-and-lemons at a 
brisk trot while Tchaikovsky’s sec- 
ond Piano Concerto wallows in senti- 
ment—and gets away with it. But 
it is Tchaikovsky who holds one’s 
attention in spite of Balanchine, 
and not vice versa. D.C. B. 


RAIN 


N this pool reflected lies 
the loveliest of English skies 
drawn from are’d horizons wide 
as the world’s lands and seas 
provide— 
clear mirror, made ere man found 
glass 
or forgot that wonder was 


a peephole into Paradise. 


Pool wherein Pheebus’ thumb has 
spun 
the new-minted-sovereign sun, 
tramp’s gold, that purchases all 
riches 
to be found in fields and ditches 
and lasts—’tis only fools who 
mock it— 
long as a hole in a poor man’s 


pocket. 


Tramp’s gold, with which a man 
may buy 

a ‘buttonhole of blue bird’s eye, 

dew-distill’d honeysuckle’s smell, 

and, with no harm, the nightshade’s 
bell; 





POOL 


enough birds’ songs to pacify 

the mad Prince of Peacock Pie; 

a true and accurate chart, that 
shows 

ev'ry shade of the guelder rose; 

a punctual watch (what man wants 
more ? 

When the water-lily shuts, it’s four, 

and five a.m. when the pimpernel 

opens an eye to wink all’s well); 

a sauce called Hunger, 

unknown to the trade 
but never improved on since 


proverbs were made; 


a charm against misery, pain and 


grief 


com pounded of every flower and leaf 


the eye notes and the mind receives 

(but mix not with it last year’s 
leaves); 

and, by way of change and bounty, 

all the fool’s parsley in the county: 

which has its beauty. Do not disdain 

either that, or tramp’s gold in a 
pool of rain. 


R. C. SorrveEn 











“It’s from the Ministry of Town and Country Planning.” 
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Monday, July 9th 
The Opposition side of the 
House of Commons was in a 
curiously _ effer- 
Hone of Qoammens: vescent mood 
to-day, the Gov- 
ernment side correspondingly de- 
pressed. 

Every time anybody asked a 
question there came a storm of 
derisive cries from the Opposition 
benches at the Ministerial reply. 
Wit (ofa sort) and repartee (one-way) 
hurtled across the floor, and the 
strange thing was that the Minis- 
terial benches, for once, seemed 
inclined merely to “take it.” 

This state of affairs was so 
unusual that it seemed to call for 
an explanation—and, right at the 
end of Question-time, Mr. EpEN 
supplied it by asking what the Gov- 
ernment proposed to do about 
three Statutory Orders rejected. by 
the House at the end of last week. 

So that was it! The shadow of 
defeat (in the middle of the night, 
by sixteen votes) still hung over the 
Government benches. The three 
Statutory Orders—about plaster- 
board, building plasters and gypsum 

-had been the subject of Prayers, 
which were successful, and that is 
always fatal to any Order. 

When Mr. Epen sat down, 
Mr. Epe replied gently that the 
Orders would be annulled, as 
demanded by the House . . . but 
that three new ones would be 
brought forward to take their 
places. With a triumphant cheer, 
the Opposition let it go at that. 

Mr. Herspert Morrison an- 
nounced at a few minutes to four 
that at four o’clock the state of 
war between the United Kingdom 
and Germany, declared on Septem- 
ber 3, 1939, was to end—not in a 
peace treaty but in a formal de- 
claration that the state of war 
was over. This also received a 
cheer. 

Somewhat less enthusiasm was 
shown for another statement Mr. 
Morrison made, about the position 








OF 
PARLIAMENT 


in Persia. This was that the Per- 
sian Government did not, appar- 
ently, intend to accept (as we had 
done) the findings of the Inter- 
national Court, ordering both Persia 
and the United Kingdom to restore 
‘business as usual” in the oil-fields 
pending the settlement of the 
dispute over them. 

Remembering Mr. Morrison’s 
last statement, to the effect that the 
pesition was becoming “intolerable” 
for the British oil men, the House 
listened gravely, and Mr. Cuurcu- 
ILL said it would probably be 
necessary to have a debate soon. 





Impressions of Parliamentarians 





Mr. B. Janner (Leicester, North-West) 


All this seriousness came at 
the end of a little scene in which 
Mr. SPEAKER, having sat patiently 
through some rather laboured and 
unilateral pieces of Party warfare, 
remarked that it would be a good 
idea if those Members who took the 
trouble to put down serious ques- 
tions were allowed to get serious 
replies, without the unsought aid 
of witty fellows who might have 
some fun but whose activities were 
apt to hold up the more sober- 
minded proceedings. 

Students of Mr. Speaker’s meth- 
ods had been expecting this rebuke. 
When questions—or answers—go 
on too long, a brisk whack with Mr. 
Speaker’s pencil on his papers can 
be heard. If the hint is not taken, 
the whacks rise in intensity and 
speed until the abashed offender’s 
voice trails away amid a chiding 
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rattle like machine-gun fire. It is 
more effective than the noisiest 
gavel and very nearly as effective 
as a machine-gun. This afternoon 
the whacks had been frequent and 
imperious. After the rebuke no 
more were called for. The House 
was as demure as a nursery under 
sentence of premature bedtime. 

The day’s business was a mixed 
bag of Bills and a longish debate on 
the hospital service, which included 
some “‘Let-me-tell-you-about-my- 
operation” stories from Members 
who had had recent experience. 
The seventeen Members present— 
nine one side, eight the other— 
listened respectfully. 


Tuesday, July 10th 

When Mr. Maurice Wess 
announced that he wanted to make 
a statement 
about the meat 
ration, Captain 
Harry CROOKSHANK, the Opposi- 
tion’s food expert, sitting alertly 
opposite, fished out a stub of pencil 
and began to make notes and 
calculations on the back of an. 
envelope, with all the eager speed 
of a housewife making ends meet.) 

And some swift calculations 
were called for, because, clear 
though the Food Minister’s state- 
ment was, it was complicated by 
the fact that it included mention of 
both ration and price increases. 
So it was necessary to translate each 
increase in the meat into terms of 
current and prospective prices in 
sterling. Captain C.’s pencil fairly 
flew over the paper. 


House of Commons: 
Meat 


The ration is to go up, on 
July 22, from 10d. to 1s.—but the 
price is going up too, so that the 
shillingsworth will eost 1s. 2d. On 
August 5, the ration will go up to 
ls. 2}d.—costing Is. 5d. On 
August 19, the ration will be “at 
least” Is. 7d. at the new price— 
or ls. 4d. at present prices. 

Captain C. rounded off his 
lightning calculations as Mr. W. 
finished, and Mr. CHURCHILL, with 
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his most cherubie grin, asked 
blandly whether the announce- 
ment meant that a General Election 
had been decided on. “Don’t 
know,” said Mr. W. 

The Opposition indicated, with 
considerable emphasis, that they 
considered it probable, and then 
Capt. C. rose quietly to ask whether 
it was not the case that, when the 
increases in the meat (as distinct 
from the price) reached their peak, 
they would still be fourpennyworth 
less than at the corresponding 
period last year. 

Mr. W., himself a lightning cal- 
culator of no mean order, saw this 
one coming, and ducked neatly, 
taking what used to be called 
evasive action. But the gallant 
Captain was up again, with pre- 
cisely the same question, asked in a 
more determined tone. With an en- 
gaging grin the Minister again side- 
stepped, only to have the question 


Y, 


( 


once more flung at him, with 
the information that, as the ration 
last year was Is. 8d., and the peak 
this year (at existing prices) was to 
be ls. 4d., the answer to the thrice- 
repeated query must be “Yes.” 

“Tt depends,” said Mr. W., 
firmly, “on the operative words 
‘at least.’ It could be more. But 
I’m cautious!” 

The Prime Minister announced 
the appointment of a Royal Com- 
mission to consider the divorce and 
matrimonial laws, with Lord Morton 
of Henryton as chairman. Some- 
one hopefully asked when the 
report might be expected, and Mr. 
ATTLEE replied that the hon. Mem- 
ber ought to know more about 
Royal Commissions than to ask 
such a question. 

The House moved to an all- 
sorts bag of Bills which were pol- 
ished off with the celerity associ- 
ated with a sausage-machine. 
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Wednesday, July 11th 


Opposition back-benchers did 

not show at their best when 

Mr. Morrison, 

ee Commons: replying to Mr. 

EpEn, spoke in 

the Commons of the holding up of 

a British cargo vessel, Empire 

Roach, near Akaba, by an Egyptian 
corvette—‘No. 61.” 

The British ship, he said, was 
boarded by an armed party, the 
radio wrecked and the stores looted. 
He had sent forthe Egyptian Ambas- 
sador and told him to pass on to his 
Government the anger felt about the 
affair, together with a demand for 
appropriate action. 

This was accepted by Mr. 
CHURCHILL, Mr. EpEN and other 
front-benchers, but some of the 
back-benchers made so much noise 
that the Foreign Secretary was 
moved to rebuke them for their 
lack of seriousness. 
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BOOKING OFFICE 


Change or Decay 
O be readable a novel ought to be either very 
T | good in an old style or else completely fresh. 
(All great novels are different in kind from 
| pales anything ever written before.) Even trivial 
v-3** novels by writers of minor talent are more 
successful if they attempt something new. 
Too often the ordinary novel plays for safety by using 
a formula that has been successful already, and then its 
mediocrity has nothing to redeem it. The same amount 
of skill devoted to breaking new ground would make 
readers feel that at least they were getting a change. 
In The Bitterweed Path Mr. Thomas Hal Phillips 
has done again what so many writers have done before. 
It is rather surprising that he has collected a couple of 
awards on the strength of it. Once again we are in the 
Deep South. Ugly passions seethe below the surface 
and erupt above it in alternate chapters. Dour 
puritanism wages a hopeless fight with the fires of 
adolescence. Tense feeling expresses itself in halting 
clichés or in fluent “‘oratese” but rarely in ordinary speech. 
Niggers are loyal and shiftless and threatening and 
unprotected. Off stage the Klan rides. The hero 


en 


grows up the hard way, his sex-life having a high 
Happiness is brought in merely to 
provide the sweetness essential to the process of 
The blurb says that comparison with 
Mr. Truman Capote is inevitable: it sho’ is. 

Mr. Phillips is a conscientious and ambitious writer, 
not just a hack cashing in on a boom. He describes 


Kinsey rating. 


turning sour. 


Hollowod 





“You mark my words, the cost of living will still 
go up even if prices do go down.” 


vividly; but everything he describes we have met 
before. If any subject has been exhausted it is homo- 
sexuality. If any community has become as wearily 
familiar as fellow visitors on a wet holiday, it is the 
South. Mr. Phillips has the technical equipment to 
produce better books than this. He will never do so 
until he either chooses fresh material or looks at old 
material with a fresh eye. 

In Jubel’s Children Mr. Lenard Kaufman tells a 
story that has not, as far as I know, been told before. 
He makes no pretension to be in Mr. Phillips’ class as 
a novelist, but he has produced a much more readable 
and successful book. The characters, backgrounds and 
incidents are sketched in firmly and the modest theme 
is effectively developed. It should make a pleasant 
little film. A widower’s four children squabble over 
which of them is to take charge of him. Some see 
mainly the threat to their private lives, others the 
chance of getting their hands on his money. Their 
personal stories are neatly interwoven with his. The 
bad characters are real enough, the good ones rather 
sentimentalized, and towards the end the treacle slows 
things down. Yet the book’s novelty, slight as it is, 
offers something to the reader, and it is successful in 
what it modestly undertakes. 

Mrs. Edith Templeton’s Living on Yesterday takes 
riotous advantage of its unusual background. It is 
set in Prague at some unspecified date after the break-up 
of the Austrian Empire. The past on which the 
characters live is the age of Franz Josef, perhaps the 
last ancien régime that Europe will know. There are 
aristocrats, rich business men, social climbers and feudal 
servants. There are detailed descriptions of food and 
buildings and furniture and local customs. The princi- 
pal figure is a scheming Baroness, the wife of one of the 
richest men in the country, who is caught and out- 
manceuvred by an adventurer. He marries her 
daughter, whom he tricks into rynning away from him 
and, in a brilliantly written scene, gets his mother-in- 
law to force compensation on him in hard cash. 

The unusual flavours are so lightly and authorita- 
tively blended that one gulps it all down with childlike 
delight. The novel has the same strangeness and the 
same clarity that made “Summer in the Country” such 
a treat, with sufficient difference of milieu to avoid any 
stale repetition of a success. Mrs. Templeton writes 
admirable narrative, continually varied in pace and 
angle. Her dialogue is spare and sensitive. Her 
comedy is never forced and never sentimentalized. 
She is an agreeably ruthless writer, but her ruthlessness 
dawns upon the reader only gradually. The morning 
after the party, one may begin to wonder whether the 
plot was sufficiently strong, whether the glitter was 
gold. But while the tzigane is playing, the Count 
fencing immaculately with the Baroness, and the cook 
confecting grilled pike with sour-egg-sauce, Mrs. 
Templeton can do no wrong. If she ever feels like 
deserting Central Europe she is badly needed in the 
Deep South. R. G. G. Price 
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An Eighteenth-century Authoress 

Miss Emily Hahn has written just such a book about 
Fanny Burney as might have been expected from so 
accomplished a journalist. A Degree of Prudery is 
vivacious, a little slangy, and extremely easy to read. 
Perhaps Miss Hahn insists overmuch on the implications 
of her title, which she has borrowed from Fanny’s sister 
Susan; for she looks at the eighteenth century with a 
very twentieth-century eye. She has not, like Austin 
Dobson, projected herself into the atmosphere of Miss 
Burney’s world, and it is characteristic of her that she 
displays a warmer sympathy for the less orthodox and 
more adventurous Mrs. Thrale. Fanny herself she is 
inclined to patronize. She does, however, appreciate, 
and make good use of, the admirable diaries, the best 
of which she rightly places, as literature, above 
“Evelina.” She makes the most of her heroine’s very 
mild sentimental experiences, but, while rather prolix 
on the Windsor period, has only a couple of pages for 
her married arid widowed life. F. B. 


Design for Sailing 

The traditional ideal of beauty in sail centres on 

lovely “Britannia” and her slim sisters the 
indeavours,” in whose company Mr. John Arrow’s 
ideal racing cruiser would cause the gravest misgivings 
as to the younger generation’s outlook! In his New 
Design for Sail he calls it the Contemporary Sailing 
Vessel, and with its stressed skin hull of skimming dish 
form, overlapping headsails, small mainsail, light dis- 
placement and reverse sheer it departs far from the 
conventional but heavy old-timer, particularly when 
“climbing up over its own bow-wave,” as he graphically 
describes the process of planing. But the only place 
where weight is good is in a steam-roller, and there is 
no doubt that “Gulvain,” “Myth of Malham” and their 
kind have come to stay. They are functionally sound, 
have improved accommodation, and their speed 
permits a wide range of action in fine weather and the 
ability to escape to port from deteriorating conditions. 
Mr. Arrowis rightly enthusiastic about their possibilities, 
and the photographs by Beken and others accompany- 
ing his survey of modern trends ensure a welcome for 
this book on every yachtsman’s shelves. J.D. 
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Man’s Desire 

Mr. Georg Brochmann’s study—Humanity and 
Happiness—owes its appeal largely to its having been 
written, secretly, in a Norway cursed with the gloom of 
Nazi occupation yet in which Norwegian patriots could 
still draw something like content from reserves lying 
beyond the reach of brute domination. Tracing the 
various sources of happiness at all stages of life-develop- 
ment the writer, without much claim to originality but 
with considerable charm in the terms of his personal 
discovery, finds them arising in the body, the mind and 
the soul, jointly or severally. He is least sure of his 


ground when becoming most nearly theological, appear- 
ing to confuse atonement with appeasement, forinstance, 
and occasionally he wanders into rather objectiveless 
essay writing, but always his own personality comes 
through strongly and courageously true out of an 
environment where the war for human happiness was 
being waged against the might of Satanism embattled 
in the hosts of Hitler. Cc. C. P. 


“The Greatest Fun” 

The blithe excursion into the field of autobiography 
which Admiral Sir William James entitles, aptly enough, 
The Sky Was Always Blue, is, as such a phrase suggests, 
characterized by a refreshing absence of the ponder- 
osity so often met with in the reminiscences of distin- 
guished officers, both military and naval. “I found 
life in the Navy the greatest fun,” he says: and his 
book is no mere record of professional matters which, 
as he frankly observes, inevitably tend to become 
boring to the non-professional reader. It is the story 
jof fifty years crowded with a variety of interests— 
“never dull, always happy, and sometimes exciting ”— 
from the time he joined the Service when “captains of 
tops” and sail drill still existed under the White 
Ensign to the day when he hauled down his flag for the 
last time as Commander-in-Chief, Portsmouth. A keen 
interest in the business in hand, whatever it might be, 
is the outstanding characteristic of Admiral James’s 
narrative, an interest which he carried after his retire- 
ment into his life as Member for a Portsmouth Division ; 
and he does not hesitate to say that the best thing he 
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“T wish Rupert were here. He knows 
all there is to know about cars.” 
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ever did was to move the Amendment to the Education 
Bill of 1944 ensuring adequate playing fields for the 
children of the future. Cc. ¥. 8. 


Venetian Refresher 

Whether you want to visit the Veneto for the first 
time, or merely to renew old memories and face recent 
changes—toying with the idea that to return might be 
worth while—A Traveller in Venice should answer 
most of your needs. Though the book also offers “a 
fresh revaluation” of esthetic experience, it inserts the 
right wedge of Berenson, Ruskin, Symonds and Pater 
in the right place—which is possibly much better. It 
is helpful with good, modest hotels and restaurants: 
chiefly in Venice, for a car renders most mainland 
sojourns rather brief. These range from Bassano and 
Asolo to Ravenna and Mantua. Gala performances 
for the P. E. N. Congress of 1949 tend to obscure the 
piccolo mondo of Vicenza. And Vicenza’s lovely little 
walled neighbour Cittadella is omitted altogether. 
But Mr. Derek Patmore has enjoyed several pleasantly 
out-of-the-way experiences: such as seeing a glass 
chandelier made to order in half an hour—after closing 
time—in Murano. H. P. E. 


Mr. Blandings Sells Out 


Readers of “Mr. Blandings' Builds His Dream 
House” will be sorry to learn that finally he is worsted 
in his gallant attempt to come to some kind of rough 
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“I know already who did it, Henry, but 1 suppose 
it will turn out to be someone else.” 
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understanding with nature. In Blandings’ Way he is 
still a sucker from the city, and more than anything it 
is his townsman’s itch to awaken and disinfect sleeping 
dogs that brings down upon him the multiple wrath of 
the seeming-simple countryside, and so drives him back, 
in the end, to New York. The later intrigues that harry 
Mr. Blandings and his long-suffering family are not 
quite so good as the earlier parts of the novel, where his 
philosophy is sympathetically explored, but the whole 
book is funny and its satire on the dizzy world of 
American advertising, in which its innocent hero earns 
a rich though distasteful living, isa joy. An essentially 
human humorist, Mr. Eric Hodgins writes very well— 
in English, not in American slang. 


The Royal Festival Hall 


The Royal Festival Hall is a triumph of municipal 
enterprise, and an age that can produce so austerely 
beautiful a building as a home for the arts need not fear 
comparison with, say, the Victorians when its archi- 
tectural record comes to be assessed. The appearance 
of the new hall, both inside and out, is at first sight 
startling; but after a stroll across its terraces and roof 
gardens (which command a panorama of London 
stretching from Westminster almost to the Tower), 
and a tour through the picture-galleries, restaurants, 
ballrooms and foyers that insulate from exterior noise 
what promises to be a perfect concert-hall, one realizes 
that this is, indeed, an ideal centre for the enlightened 
use «* leisure. The handsome “Official Record,” with 
its » any diagrams and pictures, helps the layman to 
appreciate the imagination and technical skill that have 
gone into its construction. There is poetry even in the 
central-heating pipes. D. C. B. 


Books Reviewed Above 

The Bitterweed Path. Thomas Hal Phillips. (W. H. 
Allen, 10/6) 

Jubel’s Children. Lenard Kaufman. (Macmillan, 12/6) 

Living on Yesterday. Edith Templeton. (Eyre & Spottis- 
woode, 10/6) 

A Degree of Prudery: a Biography of Fanny Burney. 
Emily Hahn. (Barker, 18/-) 

New Design for Sail. John Arrow. (Art and Technics, 15/-) 

Humanity and Happiness. Georg Brochmann. (Gollancz, 
14/-) 
The Sky Was Always Blue. Admiral Sir William James. 
(Methuen, 21/-) 

A Traveller in Venice. Derek Patmore. (Methuen, 
15/-) 

Blandings’ Way. Eric Hodgins. (Michaei Joseph, 10/6) 

Royal Festival Hall The Official Record. (Parrish, 30/-) 


Other Recommended Books 


Hermann and Dorothea. Translated into English verse by 
George F. Timpson. (Mitre Press, 7/6) Goethe’s warm-hearted 
humane narrative poem of homely courtship and of stability 
maintained in face of challenge; scholarly and sympathetic 
translation. Readable verse with present-day rhythms; von 
Ramberg’s illustrations. 

Place to Hide. Clifford King. (Hart - Davis, 9/6) 
Interesting, unconventional story of pursuit in the Balkans; 
good detail and characterization, and no emphasis on suspense 
for its own sake. All the trappings of a thriller without most 
of the usual absurdities. 
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SNAX AT JAX 


“TT's all very well,” said Jack, 

gloomily. “‘They come in and 
I get a bit of trade, but that road 
up!” 

There was a longitudinal trench 
in the street outside Jax Snax, and 
clay along the pavement. 

“That’s right,” said the laundry- 
man, sympathetically. ‘What with 
that, I’ve got to park outside 
Dyson’s for here, and they'll be 
turning nasty.” 

Jack was rubbing down the 
counter with practised precision. 
“Started the day after I had the 
front done green,” he nodded, 
wincing at the memory. ‘They 
might have waited. Them drills. 
The dust in here, and on the front.” 

The laundryman shifted his 
creaking change-bag slightly and 
looked thoughtful. 

‘Number of times I’ve jumped 
at them,” he said. “You’d think 
they ’d be able to invent silent ones, 
wouldn’t you? Stone the crows, the 
noise they make!” 

“And it’s not as though they 
were regular,” said Jack, wringing 
the cloth out. ‘‘ Not like you and the 
others. Not as though I’d want 
them regular, with that racket. 
Just come in for Woods. Clay all 
over. Course,” he went on, “they 
start early like, and then they come 
in just after scrubbing-out time. 
Like yesterday. I’d just scrubbed 
out and they come. That clay.” 

“T should’ve thought you was 
laughing, though,” said the laundry- 
man, shoe-scraping surreptitiously 
on the foot-rail. ‘With all the char 
they d want.” 

Jack snorted. 

“T do more with the buses,” he 
said contemptuously. ‘‘Conductors. 
These blokes most likely as not 
bring their own, cold. Properly 
organized. It’s only the odd ones 
come in for tea. Mostly they ’re after 
Woods. You should hear Else create 
at times. The extra scrubbing-out’ll 
lay her up.” 

“Marvel to me how she puts up 
with it, with that,” said the laundry- 
man. ‘Not like some. I will say, 
I’ve never heard her at you.” 

Jack nodded. “It’s not often 











she’s niggly, Else,” 
“We get on all right.” 

“Not like some,” said the 
laundryman, crouching momentarily 
for a light. ‘There was a couple 
when I used to be on that grocery 
round. I’ve never know anyone 
like her for sauce. Bottles, I mean. 
Twice a week I'd be round and it’d 
be a bottle every time.” 

“Go on?” said Jack, suddenly 
remembering the crisps and dealing 
a rapid dozen packets on the 
eastern frontier of the counter. 

“Straight up,” averred the 
laundryman solemnly. ‘I asked her 
one day. I said ‘Look. This sauce,’ 
I said. ‘You use it for bathing the 
nippers or what?’ Then she told me. 
‘It’s my hubby,’ she says. ‘Every 
time I say anything he doesn’t like 
when he’s having his dinner he says 


83 


he agreed. 








“Shut up, can’t you, shut up,” and 
sloshes the sauce around the room 
each time he says “Shut up,” he 
gets that het up.’ She didn’t care. 
Dead funny, though.” 

“Here ‘we are,” said Jack, 
suddenly. ‘‘Packing-in time. You 
watch, it’ll be Woods, Woods, 
Woods.” 

The roadmen began to file in. 

“Eleven!” cried the laundry- 
man, jerking up the  snack-bar 
bundle. ‘‘ Here am I sat talking. Oh, 
your change. One do, insilver? Two 
and six, four, six and two’s eight, 
ten and ten’s-twenty-a-pound. Ta.” 

He was at the door by the 
time the first roadman reached 
the counter. Jack’s expression of 
resigned expectation hardly flickered 
when the roadman uttered the one 
word “ Weights?” 
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FORTNIGHT AWAY 


WENTY-FOUR hours from now I shall have the 
office behind me 
Without the imminent misery of Monday morning 
to face, 
With a couple of counties between us and next to 
nothing to remind me 
Of the work, and the people, and the place: 


Of the phones, the minutes and the meetings, the feuds, 
the ferment and the rumour, 
The swift and subtle manceuvres of seasoned players 
of the game, 
The bitterness partly purged by a stab of cynical 
humour 
At someone feeling the same: 


The office characters, the oddities, the subjects of all 
the stories, 
The ordinary chaps and the arty, the smooth, the 
shaggy and the swell, 
The girl with the golden hair who was one of our 
greatest glories 
But never could learn to spell: 


The cheerful unemployables, the able and suicidal, 
The old guard entrenched against the optimistic and 
the new, 














The honest men and the crooks, the earnest men and 
the idle, 
And the ones who hadn’t a clue 


To-morrow I shall leave 
harassed hereafter 
By the canteen’s daily special of yesterday’s beef 
re-born, 
By the timeless talk of typists and their unintelligible 
laughter, 


them all. I shall not be 


And the Daily Demagogue’s scorn 


I shall not 
decisions, 
If cleaners crimp their curls in the papers for the 
Chairman’s Board, 
If the lifts entomb in the basement the heads of half 
the Divisions, 


eare if Committees make indefensible 


And the Regulations are ignored. 


Letters may go unanswered and galleys go uncorrected ; 
The worms may eat the workers as well as the wood- 
block floor; 
The staff stay under-paid and their energies ill- 
directed : 
And nothing will matter any more. 
P. M. Husparp 
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*¢ Prima Ballerina of the Show’’—Autocar ‘* Indescribable Beauty’’—Le Matin, Paris. ‘* The most beautiful 


—Touring-Berne, Switzerland. ‘* One of the best looking in the world Daily Mirror. 


** Remarkably modern yet in impeccable good taste ’ 


, 


car in the exhibition’ 


*—lLe Monde, Paris. **Achieved an objective which 


previously eluded British Manufacturers—unmistakably British yet with most modern lines **—The Times. 


*« Seats five to seven Adults. Four large suitcases, four golf bags and other personal effects can 
be accommodated in the luggage boot with the lid closed’’—Daily Telegraph. ‘* A roomy body 


that seats six in comfort . . . lots of luggage room ’’—The Queen. ‘* Greater roominess . . . space 
ggag 


in rear seat for three in comfort. Huge Luggage Boot ’”’—Daily Mail. 


‘*Well over 1oo m.p.h. and phenomenal acceleration”—Daily Telegraph, ‘*Can do a 


hundred plus miles an hour’? — New Yorker. ‘* The famous XK1 20 engine guarantees a genuine 100 m.p.h. 


Weg ... plus !”’—The Queen. ‘* Will travel at 106 m.p.h.””—Daily Mirror. ‘* Britain’s most outstanding 
4 


car—and the fastest »—Daily Herald. 


JAGUAR 
Mark VII 


. but if you want 


higher mileage 


GUINNESS 


.M, » wider, fi d d 
ree een uily designed’ to wihsand the hey || THERE'S NOTHING LIKE A GUINNESS 
swear imposed by modern high performancecars. || WHEN YOU'RE HOT AND TIRED 


Renney cost no more than ordinary tyres | 


G.E.1690.B 

















A bouquet 


for Coate’s 


Cider from 


author 


BEVERLEY NICHOLS 


** I drink Coate’s because it is made from 
the finest cider apples of Somerset —apples such as Kingston 
Black, Yarlington Mill, Dabinett and Red Jetsey. It is a different 
cider — fragrant, elusive, and full of delicacy. Yes, whenever 
| order cider—which is frequently —I always insist on Coate’s.” 
Follow this good example— buy a bottle of Coate’s Cider 
today. Better still—buy two! 


R. N. Coate & Co. Lid., Cider Makers, Nai!sea, Somerset 








PUT A NEW DATE 


to your Bathroom 


A bathroom modernised by Froy will not only 
enhance your home but will increase the value 
of the whole property — and give you a room of 
which you can be really proud. 


A complete section of Froy’s London showrooms 
is devoted to modern bathroom equipment. You 
are cordially invited to call or, if unable to do so, 
write for a free copy of our brochure ‘‘ A New 
Date to your Bathroom.” 


Your local builder will be pleased to estimate for 


: 
installing. If in any difficulty write to us direct. J 


FROY 


COMPLETE BATHROOMS 
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COATES CIDER 


THE CIDER OF GOOD TASTE FROM SOMERSET | 


problem 
| picture... 


Photographing a black cat in a 
coal cellar... how would you set 
your camera for a shot like that ? 
‘The Weston ‘ Master’ Universal 
Exposure Meter enables you to 
take perfectly exposed photo- 
graphs every time, in bright light 
or dull, indoors or out. Its photo- 
electric cell is accurate and stable 
—its movement is jewelled like a 
watch. Ask your photographic 
dealer to show you the Weston 
* Master ’—the world’s finest ex- 
posure meter. 
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CINE TOO! ... Ask also to see the 
Weston * Master’ Ciné Exposure Meter— 
specially designed for use with all types of 
ciné camera. It gives instantaneous read- 
ings during ‘* takes’’ without mamipulation. 


Wust ON OMaie 


Whe ever f 


SANGAMO WESTON LIMITED 
Tel.: Enfield 3434 (6 lines) and 1242 (4 lines). 


Branches : Glasgow 
Volverhampton 


Manchester 
Nottingham 


64 KING STREET. W.6. 


Newcastle-on- Tyne 
Bristol - 


Telephone : 


‘ differ 


from photographic dealers everywhere. 
UNIVERSAL or CINE Model 


Price in U.K. (inc. P.T.) ‘core 
Leather case £1.1.5 


ENFIELD - MIDDLESEX 
Grams: Sanwest, Enfield 


Leeds Liverpool 
Southampton - Brighton 


WN-FROY G SONS-LTO BRUNSWICK WORKS, HAMMERSMITH, LONDON 
SHOWROOM ENTRANCE : 


PLANNED KITCHENS 


Riverside 4101 (24 lines) 


FINE FIREPLACES 
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Britain’s 
Heritage - 


QUALITY 


Who can see the scarlet tunics, the 
shining steel cuirasses, and the dancing 
white plumes of the Life Guards 
without a sense of pride? They are 
one of those English institutions which 
make the pageantry of London more 
colourful, life more gay. England has 
many other sources of genuine pleasure, 
and they are founded alike in quality 
and tradition. One of them is the 


age-old pleasure of a fine cigarette... 


Especially 


eg 


WILLS’S 


old Flake 


CIGARETTES 


Issued by The Imperial Tobacco Co. (of Great Britain and Ireland), Ltd. 
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ITS PURE FRUIT SQUASH 


QR at Pi LIME JUICE 
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QUOSH é$ BETTER 


CARTER: S 
Made by Carter’s of Coleford, 
the famous makers of Ribena. 
The luscious juice from the 
choicest fruit makes it an 


unusually delicious equash —full PURE FRUIT SQUASH 
of good health for children and 


adults alike. 2/9 a bottle. When Ce : Rilhena 
drinking out call for ‘“ Quosh.” eerie : ms 


Orange, Lemon, Lemon Barley, H. W. CARTER & CO., LTD. 


‘ " — THE ROYAL FOREST FACTORY, COLEFORD, GLOS. 
Lime or Grapefruit. Est. over 100 years ‘Phone: COLEFORD 3201-5 
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London's 
Permanent 
Sales Centre for 
BEAUTYREST 
BILLOWBED 
DUNLOPILLO 
RELYON 
SLEEPEEZEE 
SLUMBERLAND 
SOMNUS 
STAPLES 
VI-SPRING 


Another JOHN PERRING Enterprise 
13 Brompton Rd, KNIGHTSBRIDGE S.W.3. Phone: KNI 1777 


Main Furniture Showrooms KINGSTON-on-Thames (opp. Bus Station) 
and Branches in the following towns JACKAMANS Led 


WORTHING GUILDFORD STAINES EAST SHEEN SOUTHEND 
OXFOR TOOTING SLOUGH WOKING HOUNSLOW 
CHICHESTER TWICKENHAM READING RICHMOND GRAYS 





You needed a fireplace 
designed to pigs 2 warmth 
and comfort to the chilliest 
corners of the room, a fire- 
place of such charm and 
distinction that friends 
would pay tribute to your 
excellent taste. 


. . . bow clever of you, then, 


hn 


ROYAL VENTON! (eee 
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to choose a 





Send For Samples 


Yes! You can afford Mayfair Carpeting 
—either as a direct purchase or on our 
deferred terms. ‘‘Mayfair’’ Needleloom 
Carpeting is ideal for CLOSE-CARP- 
ETING cinexpensively -Living Rooms, 
Bedrooms, Halls, Corridors, etc., or for 
surrounds or centres. It wears well and 
looks very attractive. Because of its 


PERSIAN DESICN CARPETS 
We have been fortunate in securing a 
small quantity of very fine rug 
size Oft.x 4ft. ‘These rugs are made on 
the Continent by Flemish craftsmen and 
are in assorted Persian Designs. Basic 
background colours are fawn and rust and 
the weight of the carpet is about 7 Ibs. 
Since it is not possible adequately to 
describe the full attractiveness of these 
carpets, we shall be happy to post one to 
you on approval. 

The cost is carriage free £5,15.6 


1. P. available 


wide 12/~ fide 17! ite 33/~ Yara 


Carriage free. Send 1/- for samples 
(returnable) of the Six colours. 


BARCAIN T-SHIRTS 


e/ 
rown, Vhite'Navy, 
or WhiteLight Blue. ' 
Chest measurement sizes 20 to 26—3 7d., 


post 4d. 3 for 10,6, free. Sizes 28 
to 36—4)-, post 4d. Bfor 119, post f \ 


}t 
MAYFAIR MAIL ORDERS LTD. (Dept 66), 16, Blackfriars Lane, London, £.0.4 
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JOHN STEVENTON & SONS LTD * BURSLEM * STOKE-ON-TRENT * STAFFS 


Telephone: Stoke-on-Trent 84261/62 * Telegrams: Steventon ~ 


Burslem and at Middlewich - Cheshire * Telephone 152 
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STATE EXPRESS 


555 


The Best Cigarettes 
in the World 





‘WELL 
TAILORED 
COMFORT 


COPE’S 
“WHY | ° 
THEY § wis 
wo 

Series 


Invest 
with safety 


AND LET YOUR MONEY EARN 








A TAX-PAM RETURN OF 


2:/ 


PQUIVALENT TO OVER 43°, ON 
AN INVESTMENT TAXED AT 
THE STANDARD RATE 
Interest accrues from day of investment. 


No brokerage fees or charges payable on 


investment or withdrawal. Shares cannot 


fluctuate in value. 
ASSETS EXCEED £3,000,000 


For full details, write or telephone the Secretary : 


No. 6. Colonist II 


(Grey, 1946) By Rienzo — Cybele. 
Before coming to England from 
France in 1949, Colonist [1 had 
run only 3 times, and without 
distinction. Purchased in 1949 by 
Mr. Winston Churgehill, he prompt- 
ly won three races, the last being at 
1} miles. In 1950, he won eight 
races (the last six consecutively) 
in eleven attempts, including the 
Jockey Club Cup of 2} miles. 








The appearance and || 
stride of Colonist II 3\f 


show him to be what 3 


he is—a tough, honest 3| 


stayer. His head is bold rather than pretty; his light neck and 
spare frame are typical of an out-and-out stayer. He has good, 
sound, strong limbs, well-sloped shoulder and short back, 
giving excellent balance and fine action. 





VANTELLA 


COTELLA LTD., OXFORD ST., LONDON, W.I 


This is thewine 


Pauly 


City Prudential 
Building Society 


17 HOLBORN VIADUCT, LONDON 8.C.1. CITY 8323/6 


Judge a horse on points and a bookmaker 
by reputation. For 56 years, the name “Cope"’ 
has stood for integrity, dependability and 
personal service. Send for our fully illus- 
trated brochure today. 


ieaave 


DAVID COPE: 


Ludgate Circus, 
London, E.C.4 


“The World's Best Known Turf Accountants” You can depend on GOP ES} | : ae Lae 


A distinctive white wine 

to be served slightly chilled. 

Shipped oy Bouchard Aine Lté., 
Mayfair, London, W.1 
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fe MAN WHO KNOws what he wants, 
the particular man, usually gets the 
best attention. A man who doesn’t care 


what he drinks may not even care where 
he drinks it; and Frank or Reggie or 
Ernest who serves him knows this per- 
fectly well. 

You can always earn respectful attention 
by asking for White Horse by name. The 
splendid qualities of this whisky; its soft- 
ness, its smoothness, its deep afterglow; are 





as well understood on the active as the 
leisurely side of the bar. 

Ask for White Horse and see that you 
get it. The next time you drop in, it will 
be: ‘‘Let’s see, sir, yours is White Horse.” 
The third time, in all probability it will 
be simply “‘Good even- 
ing, sir”; and a glass of 
this most noble whisky 
will be silently set be- 


fore you. 


WHITE HORSE 


Scotch Whisky 
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ROSS SS Belfast Ginger Ale 


Also Ross’s Soda Water, Indian Tonic, Lemonade— 


as good as Ross’s Ginger Ale 
































PURELY PERSONAL 





. | ALWAYS TAKE 
ESTIVAL OF BRITAIN. Visitors : ee A Coan oe 
can't do better than celebrate with ‘ ] : oO ° 


KING SIX Cigars. 1/9d. each. ~~; ~ ‘ “ MEGGESONS “" AT 
* : THE FIRST SIGN OF 
INDIGESTION 











Gale Warning 


Every time 


oF We have the authority of Homer ¥ 
Interrupted 4 that it is “by mutual aid that great ASK YOUR SEentsT | FOR 


by a “Gale a7 ~~ | discoveries are made”. Johnson Matthey 
pte rast on The — and laboratory equipment 
pate . leboatmen. y : ave lent cfhcient—if undramatic—aid 
way be answering a call of to the making of discoveries and to the sISmMUTH 


The Lifeboat Serv tienty advancement of research in many DYSPEPSIA TABLETS 
ne Lifeboa’ ice is entire! : i j - 
su pported by volustary contribu- branches of industry. | 

ve 











r help is ne 3 Booklet 1000 
ROYAL NATIONAL , SERVICES «i wore: vm NOVIO TOILET PAPER 
_ LIFEBOAT INSTITUTION d RODUCTS AND MATERIALS UTILISING | is now obtainable in 
| 42 GROSVENOR GARDENS 


LONDON, $.W.1 OLDO-SILVER-PLATINUM 


The Duke of Montrose. K.T.. C.B., é E . | ROLLS, pe nek SHEETS, 





, Treasurer. 


). Burnett Brown, M.C., — MATTHEY & CO., LIMITED - HATTON GARDEN - LONDON, E.C.! 


fm Se“ | INTERLEAVED PACKETS | 


THE STEEL SHORTAGE Al a" io 7,” ¢ Ay 


Demand for steel still greatly exceeds supply, 


Ce 




















BESPOKE SHOEMAKERS timered 
28 DOVER ST., LONDON, W.1. TEL: REGENT 47718 





but Adams & Benson may be able to help you. 





To-day, as always, a promise of delivery made 


; Brown Ankle-height Chukka Boots, cut from 
=e pote kept. reversed Buck Calf, with crepe rubber soles. 
Available for immediate use in good 


average sizes and widths. 
ADAMS & BENSON LTD. 
ALBION, WESTBROMWICH,STAFFS| 
"PHONE: WEST BROMWICH O56] |) 1» fom tome or coors Te Whee 


STYLE 25 
amcea 
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If the feel of a fine car gives you a very special pleasure; if only a car 


of distinctive character can really satisfy you; then the Riley is built 


for you. Here’s surging power whenever you want it. Here’s complete 


obedience to hand and foot. Here indeed is ‘Magnificent Motoring’. 


100 h.p. 24 litre Saloon 


1} litre Saloon. 


RILEY MOTORS LIMITED, Sales Division, COWLEY, OXFORD 
London Showrooms: “ RILEY CARS” 55-56 PALL MALL, S.W.1 re 


Overseas Business: Nuffield Exports Ltd., Oxford and 41 Piccadilly, London, W.1 





Rats and simi‘ar 
vermin can be destroyed 


by this extremely accurate and power- 
tul Air Rifle. ideal for Target Practice. 
Write for descriptive folder. 
WEBLEY & SCOTT LTD., 174 WEAMAN STREET, BIRMINGHAM, 4 


QUEEN ANNE 


YRIV KG EM AA IK) 6 








HILL THOMSON & CO. 
EDINBURGH Ext. 1795 


Holders of Royal Appomitment to 
successive Sovereigns since 1838 





‘ Te e 
BRIOGES FAST AND PRESENT 
\ . 
y 


The Flying Fatty 


Faced with the barrier of a fast- 
flowing river, the British Army of 
two hundred years ago relied on the 


“flying ferry.” First used in the 
Peninsular War, it is a flat-bottomed 
barge anchored to a rope stretched 
from bank to bank, the current 
propelling the barge across. 
Cleveland tackle engineering prob- 
lems with the same originality. If 
you have difficulties in any 
aspect of steel engineering 

consult Cleveland. 


THE 


CLEVELAND BRIDCE & ENCINEERINC CO. 


CLEVELAND 
builders of bridges 


TILBURY LANDING STAGE 
Built by Cleveland for the Port of 
London Authority :n 1930. The 
staging is 1,130 feet long by 80 feet 
wide. 








LTD., DARLINCTON 


IT’S WONDERFUL 
WHAT CAN BE DONE— 


\ 























WITH A “TORNADO” ! 


Swe Saas! 


Brochure on request. Enquire also for 
details of Danarm “ Two-man ’’ Saws, 


J. CLUBLEY ARMSTRONG DANARM 
Abford House, Wilton Rd., London, S.W.1 
VICtoria 0783, 2785 & 4830 

















Ul 


xxiv 





"But you shoul see 
the other feller” 


—EE——— | 





ADAPTOPLAST 


ADHESIVE WOUND DRESSINGS 
SUITABLE FOR ALL MINOR BURNS AND WOUNDS 


EUFLAVINE GAUZE DRESSING 90 & I/60 PER TIN roncumsts 


A PRODUCT CixSonGi bal /, lex Ltel. 


OLOBURY + BIRMINGHAM. | 
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HAPPY THE DAY. 


when your relatives 
and friends celebrate a Birthday or 
maybe a Wedding Anniversary. Keep 
in mind these special occasions and 
when their day comes round, see 
they are not overlooked. Whether 
your loved ones are at home or 
abroad —a GREETING CARD will 
bring them much joy and happiness. 


SCATTER SUNSHINE WITH GREETING CARDS 








it’s better 
with 
ANGOSTURA 


* 


\2 
z <9 


JOHN COLLINS | 


Into atumbler drop 20r 

3 lumps of cracked oy 
| teaspoonful Syrup. 

or 5 dashes Lemon juice. 
4 or 5 dashes ANGOS- 
TURA aromatic bitters. 
2 oz. Gin. Fill up with 





’ and South Africa too! 


Here’s still more convincing testimony to the inimitable 








A pipe mixture of such 
quality that tobacco has 
nothing better to offer ; 
it assures the tranquil en- 


joyment of amind content 





Soda Water and serve. 





AROMATIC BITTERS 


Can be used ina “101"" 
food and Drink recipes. 


ANGOSTURA BITTERS 
(Or. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons) LIMITED 
Port-of-Spain, Trinidad, 8.W.1 








qualities of this fine Underwear. Toa host of other wearers—men 
in all walks of life—we now add yet another group of 
distinguished sporting personalities. To the South African 





Test Team we say “‘ Welcome . . . . good cricketing, and a 
pleasant stay. —And if you should tweak the British lion's tail 
AE gently please !!” 


THE ONE AND ONLY 


Your 


In great demand at all good men's shops. 











Made in Great Britain only by Lyle and Scott of Hawick Scotland | 








DOES A perre® 


The World's finest Motor Scythe has earned an £ 


enviable reputation for keeping down coarse 
grass, bracken and all kinds of rough 
growth. Self propetied by |.9h.p. engine. 
Attachments available for spraying, 
hedge cutting, pumping, hoeing, 
sweeping, rolling, etc. 


For further details write to Dept. F Sty 
John Allen & Sons coxron) Ltd 
COWLEY OXFORD Tel. 7155 





vacuum 
tins and 1 
oz. packets. 





: Chairman, medium ; 

Boardman's, mild; Recorder, full. 
ra any difficulty tn obtaining, write to 
‘hairman Sales Office, 24 Holborn, 
London, E.C.1. 





qs 














oS 


MOTOR 








3 
SCYTHE = 

























ee 





ITS BETTER TO 7 
HAVE THE BEST 





ik 
“Eye 
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8,000,000 pounds of crude rubber pass 
through this factory every month. In three 8-hour shifts 


a day, six days a week, that rubber is turned into tyres—130,000 


of them. It wouldn’t be easy to reach or hold the pace if the rubber were still being moved by hand—dragged from 


point to point by human muscles, a ton and a half of it ata time! Three battery electric trucks, powered by Exide- 
Ironclad batteries, have changed that part of 


the picture. Loads of three tons are picked up 
For mechanical handling at lowest cost _ 


ELECTRIC TRUCKS* POWERED BY 


Exidelronclad BATTERIES 


A PRODUCT OF 


now, ‘led’ across the factory and off-loaded in 
quick time—and one man needs only one hand 
to leadatruck! Alloverthecountry, inlightand 


heavy industries alike, battery electric trucks 


—silent, easy to operate, fumeless and cheap C HLORIDE 


to run—are cutting costs, raisi tput and 
— ad 134 Maat hep BATTERIES LIMITED 


freeing wasted manpower for productive work. 


EXIOE WORKS + CLIFTON JUNCTION . NEAR MANCHESTER 


ws 
% The Bottery Traction Department of Chloride Batteries Limited will glodly 
discuss 


with you any aspect of electric troction 

















SALMON and 
THE | 
FLYRANGER 


f Of all our post-war 
range of rods, we 
have perhaps re- | 
ceived more kind 
remarks about the 
two models of the | 
Flyranger than any 
other. 
These many testi- 
monials have been 
% well earned, for both 
Flyrangers are 
indeed splendid 
rods. 
Built on the modern 
principle of power 
combined with 
lightness, these rods 
will, where necess- 
ary, throw a long 
line into a wind all 
day without fatigue 
to the user. Yet, 
while having plenty 
of power, they have 
not sacrificed the 
sensitivity and 
“ sweetness of feel” 
that keeps the 
Angler in perfect 
touch with his fly. 
; Our Staff at 
7/8 Bury Street, 
St. James's, S.W.1 
i (Whitehall 9886/7}, 
a will be pleased to 
show you these rods, 
as will any of our 





00 SHRIMPS SWIM BACKWARDS ? 


i 
This doesn’t matter so long as they go into our 
nets and you can look forward with rapture to 
Young’s Potted Shrimps — sea fresh, peeled, and 
presented in a form you'll most enjoy. Supplied 
direct from our fisheries, price 6/- and 11/- post free 


YOUNG’S POTTED SHRIMPS 
The Fisheries, Cartmel, Morecambe Bay 
LONDON ORDERS: 1, Beauchamp Place, S.W.3 


Doungs Potted Shrimps 


From high class Stores in principal towns. Write for address of nearest stockist. 











selected ince 
Agents. 
Catalogues giving | 
full details of the| 
Flyrangers, and of | 
j suitable lines and | 
reels, can also be| 
obtained from erther. 











IN 2 MODELS 
12} ft 4 ft 
Weight 
16 oz 


£18 
Purchase Tax 


82/. 


234 oz 
£20 
91/- 


PRICE 


++ @ nome to rriee with f 


Shippers of Empire 


Welcome 


Two fine wines to grace your table 
AMBER HOCK, clean, fresh and fragrant. 
VELDT BURGUNDY, soft and full. Both from 
South Africa at 8/- a bottle 


PAARL 


IZ KQ _s 


— 
1871-1951 SH) 
74 
i 
_FINE WINES FROM SOUTH AFRICA i @ yy) 
C Zi 


it ines for So years 























An Annuity 


will offset reductions in income 


For a man aged 65 (or woman aged 70) the gross 
income for life from an annuity would be over 10°, 
of the purchase money 
(For residents in some countries payments are exempt from U.K. Tax) 


Enquire for details at your age 


The Equitable Life Assurance Society 


(founded 1762) No commission 
19, Coleman Street, London, E.C.2 


No agents 
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AILING CHILDREN 


ot B con 


HAVE A WEEK'S HOLIDAY IN A 
CHURCH ARMY HOLIDAY HOME 


for 4 GUINEAS 


| Your gifts for Holiday Home work would be 


gratefully acknowledged by 
The Rev. E. Wilson Carlile, Genera! Sec 


SHUR Hi ARMY 


FiGHMT THE 


55, ERYANSTON ST., LONDON, W.! 











THE ROYAL 
NORFOLK HOTEL 
Bognor Regis 





(Under same direction: The Seated 
Hotel, St. James's Place, London iF) 
ao: 











Vent-Axia 
for Better Air 


‘Conditions 


x 
" asus® 


IN COMMERCE 


Simplest 
form of controlled 
ventilation = 


_— 


VENT-AXIA LTD. 
9, VICTORIA ST.,S.W.1. ABBey 6441 (7 lines) 
Glasgow * Manchester * Birmingham * Leeds 





| THE ORIGINAL Suis 
PROCESS CHOCOLATE 
Famous since 1826! 
SUCHARD CHOCOLATE LTO... 











LONDON 5$.6.16 
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Now! A Shaving Cream thate | 
‘MENTHOLATED: 


tor 

= i Curious! The other pas Spe 
Afer- | cat pl 
Shave | 
Coolnege 














comfortable BEA Viking (on its way to Barcelona) 


seem to be just the same sort of ordinary people as I 


= 
see every day in the street! fly BEA 











Colgate Lather Shaving Cream 
2-in-l Tonic Action Gives You 
A SMOOTHER CHIN 
ACOOLER SKIN 








Agreed—there’s not much pleasure to 
be found in shaving. But now, there’s 
no need for pain, either. Think of it! 
No more jagged “pulling” while you 
shave. And none of that burning dry- 
ness or stinging razor rash afterwards. 
Why ? Because Colgate Lather Shaving 
Cream, with its unique 2-in-I tonic 
action, can come to terms with the 
tenderest skin, First, its richer, 
creamier lather gets right in and softens 
the toughest whiskers . . . makes way 
for a quicker, cleaner shave. Then, 
even before you’ve finished, you can feel 
the mentholated coolness of its new tonic 
ingredient hard at work . . . toning 
up your skin and refreshing your face , Sa 
with a cool comfort that'll last all day. fj { { f { fe 


—What Price 
COMFORT? = noeary’ 


If in doubt, experiment with a . 
trial tube of Colgate’ s (only 134) at er avi | q Crea mM 
and use it daily until the tube is 
gone. Then see if its thick creamy 
lathers and mentholated coolness 
haven't given you the cleanest, 
most comfortable shaves ever. BAN nw eee, 4 ; 
(Also in larger 2/- size) ON < ee i ae , ‘ 
= —= ROBERT HIRST & CO. LTD., HAMMERAIN HOUSE. HAMMERTON STREET BRADFORD 
ndA 


WV3U> SNIAVHS YSHLV 
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Unlimited realism 
en OU but limited numbers! 
wee vee! 


ALL 
= Dinky Toys are true to life — but 
teday the metal from which they are 
made is urgently needed for the real 
thing. Look after your collection. a 
To vary it, swap models with your 

friends until new ones are in the shops, 


DINKY TOYS “Hee that 
MADE IN ENGLAND BY MECCANO LIMITED does you Good 


AZRXARKE 


tTyPlst FARMER 8 NANNIE 


Keep Your Nails Clean, 


, y ’ od 
and Hands Well Groomed! BS 


moToRisT 


Tne Shoe Model 
shown below is 


the id Va 
. Py 
in Black Calf 
1} heel 








No. 56 in 
Brown Calf }i : 

No. 66 in ev 
Blue Calf = 4 


LANoGiay 








ra 


suo assis’ KNITTER 








Perox Chior is the Magic Nail Cleaner and Hand Beautifier. 
It takes out the dirt, makes the tips Ivory White and leaves 


the hands SOFT, WHITE AND FRAGRANT. Try also 


*0.K’ 
FRUIT CHUTNEY 


Your nails and hands will always look well groomed when WAITRESS 
using this NEW SCIENTIFIC TREATMENT. NO 
MESS!! NO BOTHER!! Just squeeze a little on your 
nail brush and shampoo your nails and hands. Presto! ! 


. 
Your nails and hands become immaculate immediately. eoneen 


retader send —¢. tO Makers 
JOHN SHORTLAND LTD . Irchhagborough. Norrhants 
Thousands use Perox Chior every day. And what a 
boon it is to surgeons, doctors, gardeners, motorists, 
~housewives, typists, nurses, sailors, soldiers, airmen, 
farmers and many more besides. 











From all Chemists and Stores. In tubes and jars. 


SCHOOUMASTER Those 

te OUR GUARANTEE. We guarantee that Perox-Chlor 

is made from materials selected as being the dest of their 

kind, processed in an original manner and designed to 

produce an article of outstanding merit. It is guaranteed 

to keep in good condition until used and may be stored in 
KEENES 


Pero x-Chlor 


KEENES LABORATORIES LIMITED. NEWCASTLE-ON-TYNE, 4. 


KA WA Re 


SCHOOLBOY CLERGYMAN FISHERMAN Sweep POSTMAN MINER 


By Appointment To H.M. The King a 


Silversmiths and jewellers 


hey 


who 


ENGINEER 


pS 


C-. 


CLEANER 


sal 


JOCKEY 


safeguard 
the 
nation’s 
health 


recommend 


SOFTEX 


Softex Rolls 1/5 
| Softex Interleaved 1/1 








OENTIST 








wh 


GARDENER 














| SOFT—SOFTER 
SOFTEX 


Furmoto 


non-slip fioor cream 


In tins 1/6, 3/6, 5/9, and larger sizes 
at Grocers, lronmongers, Stores, etc. 


£100 FREE INSURANCE 








BATHROOM 
FURNITURE 


USED IN HOMES AND 


CTION, 
A large selection of new weannans 28 


and secondhand rings always 
in stock. Prices from £40. 


165-169 NEW BOND ST., LONDON, W.t 





pEsTIVAL OF BRITAIN AGAINST SLIPPING 


given with every tin 





In case of difficuity, write for name of neorest stockist to :-— 


| FURMOTO CHEMICAL Co. Ltd., 1-3 Brixton Rd., London, S.W. 9| 


UIST FREE FROM 





1FCO C° LIVERPOOL 
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BETTY GRABLE & DAN DAILEY 


In the 20th Century Fox Production “CALL ME MISTER” 


MACLEANS| 


Peroxide Tooth Paste 
makes teeth 


W/EDMM EI 
































Since the war, thousands of 
families have made the exciting discovery that 
there’s much more warmth to be had from the 
fuel you use—whether coal, coke or anthracite— 
than ever seemed possible in the old days! These 
are the families with Radiation “Siesta” 2a Model 
Stoves. There is no more economical way of warm- 
ing rooms and (if desired) water as well. Price 
from £16.6.9d 
Ask your local merchant to explain the simplicity, 
ease, Cleanliness and day-and-night comfort of 
this Radiation Model—or write to us for address 
of your nearest stockist. Radiation Group Sales 
Ltd., Leeds 12, 























HE element iron is the most important of all metals 

and, next to aluminium, the most widely distributed. 
It has been estimated that there is an average of one cwt. 
of iron for every ton of the earth’s crust. There are many 
different forms of iron ore, but only four — hematite, 
magnetite, limonite and siderite — are of industrial value. 
Most of the iron ore mined in England comes from the 
siderite deposits at Corby in Northamptonshire and the 
Scunthorpe district of Lincolnshire. Iron ore smelted in 
a blast furnace with coke and limestone becomes pig iron, 
the raw material from which cast iron, wrought iron and 
steel are made. Steel, the strongest metal in common use, 
is iron containing about 1% of carbon. Though iron is a 
newcomer compared with copper and bronze, more than 
3,000 years ago it was used to make implements and 
weapons. Today it is an essential in the structure of 
civilization. Without it, there would be no railways, 
steamships, skyscrapers or machinery. Apart from its 
use in the construction of chemical plant, iron and some 
of its compounds are vital in certain chemical processes. 
L.C.I. uses iron as a catalyst in the production of synthetic 
ammonia, and iron pyrites—a sulphide 
of iron — in sulphuric acid manufacture. 
It also uses some of the oxides of iron 
to make pigments for the paint and rubber 


industries. 
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LEAD OXIDE 


The men who cut glass in Stourbridge 
Seem to have special instincts in 
their finger tips : as they turn a vase 
against the edge of a copper 
wheel, in a stream of water and 
fine abrasive, each facet is cut 

at exactly the angle to bring 
out the brilliance of the glass. 


The brilliance itself is due to 
lead oxide, which can make 
glass look like a diamond. But 
the oxide must be free from im- 
purities; even minute traces of iron, 
for example, would ruin the glass . . . 


GLASS DOLLARS 


Our job at Associated Lead is to provide the glass maker with oxides 
worthy of his skill. Our engineers have developed special plant—our 
chemists special analytical techniques for every step in manufacture. 


The result? Well, quite a lot of 









our lead sparkles on Broadway 
and Fifth Avenue. 









posiTIVEl 
GUARANTEE 
Car-Plate is a Wax — only wax gives 
lasting shine and protection 


Thousands of motorists have proved that 
Car-Plate gives their cars a genuine wax finish, the 
brightest shine, the most lasting protection — 
in 20 minutes! Spread Car-Plate on a clean car, let 
dry—then wipe lightly! No rubbing with Car-Plate! 
Your money back if not completely satisfied. 


In tins or bottles 5/- from all garages 


JOHNSONS * Before 


CAR-PLATE == 


SPREAD ... LET DRY... WIPE! ‘Com. 


MADE BY THE MAKERS OF JOHNSON'S WAX 
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y Morning "vac 


Ever A 
NEW BLADE \ 
SH AVE 


From the same 
Wilkinson Sword Razor 


Wilkinson Hollow Ground Swordsteel Blades are 
produced by craftsmen. Their superb cutting edges 
will not only give you the finest shave you’ve ever had, 
but will last longer. A short self-stropping action each 
morning will provide you with a smooth, keen edge 
from a blade that will last you months. Ask to see one 
to-day at your nearest stockist. 

Available at 12/10 ia 25/6 (W.19) and other ~ 

els 











By Appointment 
Gin Distillers 
to H.M. King George VI 


in its goodness 
Fragrant, mellow CRAVEN MIXTURE is still the dis- 
Ujfot2me tinctive, original formula blended 150 years ago to 
make a cool, slow burning, more satisfying staoke. 
Maximum Prices: Per Bottle 33/9; Half-Bottle 17/7 


Quarter-Bottle 9/2 ; Miniature 3/7. U.K. only 4/6 abeprtcarrastislo oe 


Packed in 1-02. foil packets, 2-oz. and 4-oz. airtight tins. 
“It is a Tobacco to live for’” — Sir james Barrie in ‘My Lady Nicotine’ 
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Coventry Climax 


fork-lift trucks 


put production 


u 


This is a machine for cutting non- 
productive time. It carries, lifts, stacks and 
loads almost any material up to 6,000 Ibs. 
at a time-swiftly, deftly, economically. 
Think of your present costs in moving and 
storing ; the cost of handling and trundling 
by old-fashioned methods; and you will 
see how, with this machine, these non- 
productive costs may be cut and your 
output increased - forthwith. 


COVENTRY CLIMAX fork lift trucks 


For details of the trucks best suited to your needs, write to Dept. 13 
COVENTRY CLIMAX ENGINES LTD., WIDDRINGTON ROAD WORKS, COVENTRY 
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